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ADVERTISEMENT. 



I cOhntdioo cfien and too eamet^ rq^eat, 
fas, eop^ among sensibk meny there usUB sonmA mi$» 
understxmding on the mdgectj) that ihere is not, nor ever 
has been, a question about tiie old dory if ^ ART and 
^ njture/' with reference to the poetry qfPope. 
Tlbeeubfeciqf^^ Art widlfotiae** was oriffi^^ 
incidental half-sentence, leading to the main proposition^ 
re'^peding Tope, ihat ^^ Satires and Mental Essays, however 
^^perfecdy executed, could not entitle the writer to the first 
^ and highest rank in poetry, the eternal basis qf which 
'* is founded on the unchangeable passions qfthe human 
^ HEART, not on varying manners and modes qf arti-^ 

^^FICIAL life'* 

It was Lord Byron who rang the peal on nature 
and art! As Lord Btron, in his unsubstantiated but 
shewy rhetoric, brought various instances to prove, that in 
every instance enumerated, from the ship ontheseatothe 
fallen temples qf Athens, poetry derived her most interesting 
materials from works Q^art; it was necessary to proce that 

all his instances, so far from establishing his position, 

« 

established the contrary: for instance, that a sailing ship 
becamedd^y a 
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wiA the ieOf — the light — the wind, — Ae storm, — Ae airy — 
moral asaociaikms qf power over the vast element on which 
it moved. The sympathies exciisd,. when the objects of a 
distant voyage to unknown lands, 8fc. were contemplated — 
these added to tlie poetical interest 

So also in buildings, as the Pyramids, Sfc. such objects 
derive their poetical interest from moral associations, tradi" 
Hans, time, antiquity, solitudes, 8fc. Iwcu thus obliged, as 
it were, in self^kfence, tofoKlofw Lord BrRON*s instances, 
andshew him Uwasthe same in alL No farther than (Ms 
have lever been concerned about the question of^^ Nature 
•< and Art." 

/ OumghJt it right to say this, because I have fnmd,' 

among the most sensible minds, thatiheidea of the eternal 
discussion of ^^ njture and art*' starts up, when any 
thing is mentioned about Pope ; and, as usual, I have (hs 
Uame for pursuing a subject, ad nauseam; when the onus 
probandi u)as imposed on me, in self-defence, oj shewing all 
Jjord Byron* s fallacies on the subject! ! 

In the following pages there is scarcely a word on this 

subject; but some things, I trust, wHlbe fnmd, not only 

suMxmHaUy justifying myself as Editor of Pope, but, 

further and materially illustrating passages and characters 

m the works of this distinguished poeL 
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i^etrtcatfotf*^ 



TO THE 

REV. RICHARD WARNER, 

Author of Practical Sermcnaj lUuHraikmat of the Scotch Novebs Bidoty 
of Bath, and of CSastonhwry AJtbey ; jfc. jrc» 



MY D£AB FRIEND, 

3 

I Take the liberty of addressing to you, 
as a well-known Scholar, Clergyman, and Gentle- 
man, in the neighbourhood of Bath, the following 
pages; not merely to express my respect and r^ard, 
but, chiefly, because you are personally acquainted^ 
with the Gentleman who wrote out the extracts from 
Roscoe's Pope for me, *' even to tlie tiring of his, 
'*^ fingers !** This Gentleman, so amiable in privjite 
life, and so highly esteemed, is unwilling to have 
his name brought before the public ; not that he 
fears fair and just criticism, but because he shrinks 
from contumelious and illiberal insinuations ! No 
human being but one, who must have judged^ow 
his own FEELINGS, and have been nurtured from 
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hie- infancy in the school of Pope's duplkity, coultl 
for a moment have entertained a suspicion, wjthou^t 
the least pretence of evidence^ that the corres- 
pondence In my ** Final Appeal'* was ajabricatiqn / 
a '• CLUMSir CONTRIVANCE** of my ovirri, that I 
might make a parade of answering such argument^i 
in Mr. Koscoe's Pope as I deemed answerable^ 
and pass over, cunningly y such as I was convinced,, 
admitted of no reply ! This despicable vtsmiiafiqUy 
the folly of which will be seen in the ensuing pagesj^ 
is all the thanks I got for entering the 6eld of 
controversy in the fairest, and most honourable 
manner ; that is, at a great expense, and with di4- 
ness enough to sifik .n{y pxvn tt?pr^^ giviijig |[i|y, 
opponent the advantage of first statii^g his fii^Xky 
anniments at largCf in his own words* and th&jn, 
subjoining my reply ! . , . , ,.,( ^ 

You know the plain fact ; but to strike ^t^,l^^ 
root of such insinuations^ which could, prqceit^d 
from none but the basest m6, meanest of m^ntkjii)^^^ 
I shall relate the circum$l;ances as they QiPCJUVi:e4« 
relative to this correspondence, Xhey aire as fifillji^jv^^ 

I called on a literary friend in ^atl^ i^nd ll^e 
ihpment I entered the room, be told ip.^ that)u?> 
Kad ^"just been writing a long lettet^ to w^^%\ 
which letter lay on the table^ ,1 asked* '^ PP.what 

** subject ?*' He said^^ '; he ha^., be^^n ;*j>^4)98e 
*' Roscoe's Life of Pope,, and found so muchr^T]^, 
•» lathig to me in it, aud so ni^ny opinip^s of 
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I * 

I 

•* mine, critical and moral, dlspnted, not v^ 
^'respectfully, that he had transcribed 8on\e of 
** the chief objections, and m^nt to have sent 
*^ the letter by the post ; that, supposing I hud 
^* not seen Roscoe's edition,.— I might use my 
^'discretion as to whether I thpught his argu* 
** ments might require any answer! !" I informed 
mni I had not seen Roscoe's edition of Pope; 
but from what I had heard of it, I did not think I 
shdnld give myself any concern about the matter, 
as J" tiad weighed deliberately all I had said in 
my edition, and that' it was a matter of indifference 
wliethei' other' people agreed with me or not# 
• However,' I continued, * I would take the letter; 
^aiid if I thought Mr. Roscoe's observations en- 
^titled to any answer, I would send the identical 
\letter to the Printer, with my answer subjoined; 
^and'l Sidded,' as he had be^run, I should be fur. 
*nt1ief obliged to him, should any thing more in 
^ Roscoe's work concerning me occur,^ if he wouI4 
^ citract it.' Oh reading the first letter, I thought 
it"ni^<J6ssiry to answer the extracts it contained, 
atid titif it as it' was written into the Printer's 
b&nds;' the bther letters followed; and this the 
fttnter caft testify. 

''This plain statement will be quite sufficient, to 
fiSh^ tHe ground of that ingenuous insinuation-^ 
wotthy the defender of the stratagem of Pope in 
regard to his letters—that my correspondence was 
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"a clumsy contrivance^^ of my own, that only 
those passages should be selected from Roscoe's 
edition which I thought most easy to answer!!! 

When the reader has remarked my answer to 
** the well-observing** Roscod, on the character of 
Bufo, be will judge whether any thing was con- 
cealed, from conscious inability to meet such an 
argiier! 

AH I ever wished was a fair unprejudiced hear- 
ing; whether I shall obtain that, in my life, I know 
not. I have been so long condemned by a 
particular, inveterate party, that I cannot suffer 
what is here said to go before the public, without 
returning my thanks to those Gentlemen con- 
cerned with the periodical press, who, having seen 
how uiyustly I have been attacked on one side, by 
ttnprincijpled exaggerations, and unfairly met, on 
the other, by the most despicable evasions, have, 
whenever occasion offered, spoken as they felt. 
With ev6ry wish for the health, welfare, and 
happiness of yourself and family, and prayer of 
added years to all, believe me most truly, 

W. L. BOWLES. 

jBremhilly Jan. 7» 18S6. 



IrO THE PUBLIC 



I'he Public may well be tired of any thing 
fiaore on the subject* of Pope, or his Poetry I 
1 hoped my " Final AppeaP* would have been 
iAdeed ^^Jinal,*' but Mr. Roscoe has thought it 
right to i^end into the world something in the 
shape of an answer, in a Letter addressed to me. 
Though it may be objected that I have " more 
^' last words,'' as I said I should take no further 
notice, unless Mr. Roscoe chose to reply, I am 
now compelled again, and assuredly for the last 
time, to expose his tissue of irrelevancies, shallow 
sophisms, artful evasions, unjust reflections, and 
flippant personalities, which he has brought for- 
ward under the name of a reply to arguments 
which he eould not better answer. 

To give the public an idea of the chief 
topics of Mr. Roscoe's Letter addressed to me, on 
the subject of my " Final AppeaF^ relative to 

A 
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Pope, &c. it may be necessary to premise a few 
explanatory circumstances. 

The objects in dispute, as far as they are promi« 
sent in his Letter^ are few. No argument is met 
fairly; and his whole Letter appears to be a 
vehicle of disappointed irritation ; a feeble effort to 
wound personal feielings, where argument and 
common sense foil him. 

On this account, he. has revived Lord Byron'9 
satire, in which I am accused of *^ envy^ hatreds 
" and malice /'* On this account, he has occu- 
pied seven or eight pages, with splenetic obser- 
vations on a piece of satire written by myself 
solely in consequence of insulting provocations. 
Of the origin and cause of this piece of satire^ 
Mr. Roscoe, most ingenuously, says not a word, 
that he might fix intempemnce and acrimony on 
me, when he knew that the origin was simply t}iis. 
His ^* Fidus Achates^^* the late Mr. Gilchrist, 
among other opprobrious reflections, had declared, 
that those Poems, which Mr Roscoe, in the supe- 
riority of his erudition and taste, calls ^^ sentimental 
** sonnets*' were " the supersltratum of innate 
•* vulgarity !" of which innate vulgarity, he who 
never knew me must be a consummate judge ! and 
as if his decision, supposing him competent to 
judge, ought to be admitted as infallible as that of 
a certain Beau Nash, arbiter elegantidrum at 
Bath ! ! And then be it further asked, what 
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fcks this to do ^ith the qiiestibii 6( Pope ? In 
answer to so flipjiant and irrelevant a remark, t 
observed, that» on this particular occasion, I would 
feave my " sentimental sonnets** and try what I 
could do in the Satiric liiie, for no better subject 
coufdbe given than himself! ! 

I then wrote the lines which have caused such 
anxious inquiry in Mr. Roscoe, as to who can 
be the *' dark reviler," the " vile miscreant !** and 
to whom the <* fiendish claws/' and the '' fiendish 
^'character*' can apply, which I applied first to an 
anonymous reviler who made Reviews vehicles of 
personal abuse, and in particular to him, by ndinet 
who was the intemperate one of these revilers ! With 
wonderful powers of invention, and equal justice 
and charity, Mr. Roscoe applies the character to 
myself, who never was a reviewer, and never 
dealt in calumnies ! 

The impotence of anger, which has gratuitously 
revived Lord Byron's severe verses, and the tri« 
umphant parade with which Mr. Roscoe has again 
tramped up lines of satiric retaliation, written under 
feelings of provocation at the moment, and long by 
me forgotten, I leave the reader to appreciate. 

But as Mr. Roscoe, for no other reason than as 
lie hopes to inflict a wound on me, has not suffered 
even the peaceful grave to interpose its awful 
silence on conflicting passions, it may be necessary 
to explain, though as briefly as possible, some of 

A 2 
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the circumstaaces in the controversy^ which led td 
any severity of retaliation on my part. 

I must, therefore, solicit the reader's attention, 
very unvviUingly, to an extract of a letter from the 
late unfortunate Eidtor of the London Magazine, 
in which appeared the first outrageous attack on my 
character as a man, and my feelings as a Christian 
Minister. 



" Tx>ndoti, 



** I bavA felt anxioas to address you in my 
** private capacity 9 to express my regret, that, on two 
** several occasiuiis^ I have been compelled to admit, 
''as Editor, communications of correspondents, who' 
** takediflTerent views of your literary merit than what 
"I entertain, and have long entertained!-^ 
'* But, in a review of Spence's Anecdotes, &c. the 
" article SHOULD not have been admitted, had 
'' I not been dangerously ill at the time/^ 

This Gentleman was an entire stranger;* a,na 
the writer of the article on my Life of Pope, 
which he ^' would not have admitted, had he not 
•* been on the bed of sickness/* was his own parti- 
cular friend ! The reader will judge of the original 
provocation by this fact alone. 

A misunderstanding having aftei'wards takeii 
place between Mr. Scott, the then Editor of the 
London Magazine, and myself, respecting a peN 

* Except having accidentaUy seen him at Mr. Moore's, 
lodgings^ for five minutes. 



iRissioQ to allude to his testimony, which he con- 
ceded to tne> formally and unrestrietively, as can 
be proved by a second letter ; a third letter was 
got up between him and Mr* Roscoe's Achates, in 
apparent contradiction of all he had said before. 
This letter Mr. Gilchrist published, and quo 
animo must be apparent. As Mr. Roscoe has, 
in so ingenuous and manly a manner, revived Lord 
Byron's satire, for want of better arguments, he 
inay be glad to revive this letter ; and if such 
expedients may stand him or his cause in any 
stead, he is welcome to them ; but the public wiU 
judge of the hopelessness of a c^use s^pporte4 by 
such means! 

: I have most unwillingly alluded to these facts, 
hoping that every thing that passed between 
me and Mr. Gilchrist, now the grave has closed 
upon him, would have been forgotten : — and so far 
were any unkind feelings from my heart, that the 
moment I heard b^ wa$ no more, I wrote to my 
then booksellers, Messrs. Longman ai^d Co. rcr 
questing them to DESTiioy any pubi^ication of 
;mike, in wjhich, though but in retaliation, I had 

SPOKEN OF HIM WITH DISRESpE/CT, that NO RE- 
MEMBRANCE, ON MY PART, OF LITERARY HOSTI- 

JLITY, should remain, but be for ever buried in the 

grave with him who caused it. 

. f his was the purport of my fetter, of the trutlj 



of which I have no doubt those respectable Geatle^ 
men would give evidence* 

The remembrance of these forgotten bickerings, 
Mr. Roscoe> for apparent reasons, choQses to revive^ 
forgetful how littlq it can aflfect me, who have only 
a plain story to tell. 

Mr* Roscoe, then, will in vain resort to the 
hardiness of assertion, that / have scattered tlic 
dirt about with so liberal a hand, that, in my 
f^ hatred to Pope, I have sought to daub with this; 
^* adhesive material his defenders ;" when the very 

« 

reverse of this is the truth, as Mr. Roscoe knows. 

Except in the single case of outrageous provoca- 
tion, I defy him to bring forward one sentiment 
r-?ON£ SENTENCE — ONE WORD, whjph a Gentleman 
ivould not use to a Gentleman. 

I have already quoted an extract li'on^ the letter 
of the late unfortupate and lamented Editor of the 
London Magazine. 

On the last letter of Mr. Gilchrist, which 
charges roe with duplicity and falsehood, I made 
no remarks whatever, having for once exposed such 
a " mode of controversy*' as he the friend, the lidus 
AchateSy of Mr. Roscoe, thought fit to adopt ; and 
turning with scorn from the man who said I ac- 
cused Pope of an attempt to commit a rape^ and 
who called Dr. Warton " a dead schoolmaster ! P^ 

I condescended to notice some of his first scurrir 
lities, and unfortunately attributed to the same 



vu 



liand a piece of crittcism in the Quarterly Review, 
but beyond this, I defy the only defender oT 
personal scurrilities to prove that in all my 
writings, and even controversies, having answered 
Mr. Brougham, Mr. Campbell, and Lord Byron,' 
lever uttered one word of bitterness— or unkind- 
N£ss — or even intivility. 

In conclusion I should be most happy to avail 
myself of any opportunity, manfully oi* ingenuously 
to confess where I have been wrong, totally regard* 
less of any reasonings of Mr. Roscoe. 



I how come to the notable piece o^ criticism, in 
the front of the Quarterly Review, No. 64, in the 
year 18^, in the article on Roscoe's Edition of 
Pope's Works. 

This article, ostensibly on Mr. Roscoe's edition 
of Pope, contains very little on that subject, a great 
deal on other Editors, and most of all on Bowles 
•* in particular.** 

Mr. Bowles, therefore, being the only one of 
those Editors living, and having been so particu-- 
larly distinguished ^ feels himself *' particularlif^ 
called upon to meet the more redoubtable critic, 
who succeeds the weak and angry Roscoe. 



yiii 

. The edition of Pope which has my name was 
published nearly twenty yeai*s ago. 

I need not detail the circumstances that led me, 
as a pupil of the late Dr. Warton, the previous 
editor, to engage in this undertaking. 

This edition of Pope passed muster very well 
when it was published. It contained many original 
and some most in);eresting letters. For the notes 
on the poetry, praise, however ^^Jaint,*' has been 
given by this reviewer; but my hostility to the poet's 
moral charact;er is ^^ still unapcouptable.'' And 
the review closes a series of abuse, more or less ran« 
corous, on my edition, and on me '* in particular!!** 

My only gentlemanly opponents were Mr^ 
Campbell and Lord Byron. I do not speak of 
Lord Byron's satire, but of his letter to Mr. 
Murray : and such opponents Mr. Roscoe classes 
with a reptile, who took advantage of his friend's 
illness to crawl opt, and pollute with poisonous 
slime the page of a most respectable periodical 
publication ? 

The Quarterly now opened its first battery. Of 
the battle I shall say nothing, and I shall pass over 
the little personalities relating to the *^ family of 
'* the Bowleses,*'* who talked about ** nature for 
" three thousand years !" One of that family has 
since shaken hands with this Quarterly Reviewer, 

* It was on this account 1 attributed it to Gilchrist* 



hai partaken his salt, forgotten what was isakl disre- 
cpectfully of the " Bowles's/* and wishes him sin- 
cerely long health and leisure in his interesting 
liteniry pursuits, which have added to the stock of 
public instruction and amusement ; and may he have 
no further " qiuirrer with any of the family of the 
Cowles'sy or any one else, as long as he lives ! 

I allude to these circumstances reluctantly, and 
have hitherto avoided doing so as much as possible; 
but my opponents have so leagued a literary 
cause with incessant personalities, I am in some 
measure compelled to say thus much, that the 
reader also may better understand the connection 
of the causes which led to the most acrimonious 
part of tlie contest, and judge, from facts, of 
the treatment 1 have received, and given in return. 

This brief history ie, on the present occasion^ 
the more necessaiy, as the Reviewer has recurred 
to some expressions of mine, with an affected 
sarcasm on the treatment in the controversy with 
Lord Byron, with which " I seemed delighted/* 

I will sav, such a contest with such a mind, in 
comparison with the vulgarity which I had before 
experienced from " him of the London," was 
delightful ; and I will explain the reason. 

Lord Byron alluded to some tale, — I know not 
wliat — of my early years— it was in bad taste. I 
am ignorant, to this day, of the circumstance to 
which he alluded ; but I suppose I was not more 




&ee from ycmthful mdkcretibns than many beHtet 
and wiser men. I smil^ed tA hh Lordship^ enter* 
taming illustration of my ideas, of tte minute 
descriptions of external nature, by his^xemplifiea* 
tiwy from poor Sheridan, of Whkbfead's desdrip* 
iMm of the Phosntx, who, as iSieridan related the 
story, described *' his Phoenix Uke a poulterer I P^ 

I paid in kind an illustraticm of my temper, 
iFvhicb be brought from a sensitive DOCTOR on 
board a ship; but I was conscious that I hadthe 
advantage of the argument, and oven those who 
thought I must succumb under such a powerful 
hand, admitted I had ^* thrown Ught on the 
"subject/* 

In this contest, with such a person as Lord 
Byron, all was light, airy, and good-humonred, on 
his part Loid Byron, as a man of genius, never 
took paltry advantages, by quibbling about words^ 

The most irksome and irritating kind of eon« 
troversy is to be engaged with an etottrdh i^ho does 
not, and cannot be made to peix^ive the main 
bearing of your arguments, but seizes on some 
comer, thinks he gains advantage by verbal quih» 
bling, and instead of stating clearly tangible ideas, 
gets up a heap of words, elaborately and confusedly, 
which you cannot understand^ and which he does 
not understand himself. 

So true it is, 

** Your true no mewing puzsles more Uian sense,'' 
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From all this mode of warfare Lord Byron 
was dear* Hia souod understanding was above 
caviUiog. 

It is no wonder, th&if having been assailed 
by' the muddi/ missiles of si^h a mind as. tibafe 
possessed by him, whom Roscoe would unite as 
my opponent with Lord Byron and Mr. Camp- 
beiiy^-^that, with minds such as theirs, controversy 
itself was delightful* 

Lastly, I could not be msensible to the advantage 
m having Lord Byron for my antagonist, by being 
able to get a hearrng ! Though I cannot suppose 
that my answer was half so extensively read as his 
Letter, yet the sale was rapid^ and the answet was 
read^ which alone was of sei^vice to me. 

I must here do willing justice to the publisher 
of Lord Byron's Letter. 

In the most prompt manner, Mr. Muiray cem.-* . 
sented to publish my answer, and to this eircum^ 
stance, likewise, I must attribute consideraUe 
success in the dispersion: and I also must add, that» 
as far as the publisher of Lord Byron's Letters was 
concerned, I always experienced from him the 
utmost fairnes& of conduct, and urbanity of man- 
ners. Some raillery in the following pages, I trurt ; 
he will foi'give. 

I shall pass over some minor antagonijeits, and « - 
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little bush'Jighting^ till we come to.Roscoei t^e 
Member of the Academy Of Delia Crusca at 
Florence, armed at all points, with a Mouse and 
IVog rampant, on his shield, for supporters, and a 
lance of a BuUrush, and a Cucumber for his crest, 
in defence of a degraded poet, and his peerless 
princess. 

As to poetry, the •* invariable principles" every 
attack has made stronger. The fundamental posi- 
tions were not so much respecting nature and 
ART, as PASSIONS ! and Roscoe's attack only shews 
that these principles are not only invariable, . but 
invulnerable. 

Leaving, therefore, Mr. Roscoe, I proceed to 
take up the gauntlet of the Reviewer, with the con- . 
sciousness of being somewhat unworthily treated ; 
yet not unconscious, also, of my own strength, 
^ aud the justice of my cause. 

In the mean time, I have only to say to the 
reader. 

For US, and this our " controversy,** 
Here stooping to your clemency. 
We beg your hearing patiently 1 

There is one point on which I earnestly solicit 
the candour of the reader. 

The Pope-pollution defenders first arraigned 
me for imputing any sentiments to him, but those of 
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Virtuous purity ; and when I am absolutely obliged^ 
in self-defence, to bring forward passages which I 
should not otherwise have thought of producing 
before the public, they turn round and accuse me. 
of indulging in the gratification of fishing for 
such filth ! 

Their own obstinacy forces the ungrateful task 
on me, and then I am arraigned on a fresh chaise. 

I never should have quoted the passage from 
Pope's letter to Lady Mary, if I had not been com- 
pelled to shew the daringness of their denial. 

For the passages of this kind, which they them- 
selves havejbrced outt I ask no candour of them* 

I know well enough what to expect from such 

■ 

pollution defenders} but I throw myself on the 
candour of every fair-judging and liberal mind. 

Who brought into the full blaze of light Pope's 
most disgusting impurities ?— -His Defenders ! 
Who caused the obscene Imitation of Horace, of 
which I said not one word in my Life of Pope, to 
be brought into such infamous publicity ? — Pope's 
Defenders ! Who forced out the specimens — 
some of which were too scandalous to be printed, 
even in self-defence — who forced out these speci- 
mens of his decency to married and unmarried 
wcmien? — His Defenders ! Who dragged all his 
frailties most glaringly into light?— His later stupid 
— ^his besotted — ^his hypocritical — and his blind 
jPefenders ! ! ! although their insane resentment 
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contelamly ritftdife' dtf therijbelvdi^; ahfl giveis me; 
whottt tlicy vafttfy tl^'td ovehWielrt, fresh' aflVan- 
tages'rft' e\<ery step ;' ind itistdSd df (jVenvhelmijiiig 
me; lias dVeiirtidragd themselves, by giving me 
£A^ advatlt^e of cortSTgttittg'-tlifetA td'coiitenipl' and* 
ridicule, as will be confirmed in the foUowiiig pages'f 

** Let the gall'd jades wince^ 
** Our withers are no wrung IT* 

Camlet. 



Bnmmil, Nov. ISth, 18^5. 
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A LETTER, &c 



Sir, 

I sincerely regret that I feel myself 
obliged to add to that character for '* pertinacity,'* 
which you have ascribed to me, by making some 
reply to the public letter I have had the honour of 
receiving from you. 

If it be ** pertinacious"' not to submit to have 
sentiments attributed to me, which I disavow ; if 
it be ^' pertinadous" to reply to unsubstantial argu* 
ments ; I fear you will think me as ** pertinacious'' 
as ever. 

Yet, however stealing years may admonish me 
of ^* discretion^' I am not aware of any " extra- 
«< ordinary'* manner in which I have " carried on 
" controversies^ — ^but I am aware of the ** extrs- 
*' ordinary'' manner in which controversies have 
been carried on towards myself. 

As to " vea^ation** or " disadvantages,*^ — to bg 
^^ vecced^* I must have felt that I deserved the per- 

s 



aonal abuse I have received } and as to ** disadvan^ 
** tagCf^ I could feel none, when Lord Byron, and 
still less Mr. Roscoe, puffing like Falstaff after the 
battle was over, could not shake those principles 
which I laid down as the basis of appreciating the 
highest character of poetry. ' * 

The ^* vexatiorC* and sense of ** disadvantage*' 
are confined to your own breast ; and I suspect that 
what I have to say will not tend to lessen them ; I 
am at least relieved from any further apprehension 
of giving pain to a Gentleman, whom I sincerely 
v^ished to respect* v 

I ^1 not here stoop to make any comjiarl$on 
between the ^* extrawdinarj^^ treatment in thift 
contest which / have received^ but lU; once set 
before thjp public a specimen of yoUr superior 
'^ courtesy^^ and fairness of argument I 

With the eagerness of insult, you seisse the first 
passage on which you can hang a disingenuow 
piece of personality, and say you have seldom 
si^n any thing so ^'pathetic!'' 

With the same generous purpose you gratui- 
tously revive — conscious of your own impotent 
— ^Lord Byron's bitterest lines; and with equal maiv^ 
liness of feeling, and happiness of invention, devote 
teven pages of a two shilling pamphlet to deci^^ 
the important question, whether to myself are nof| 
most applicable some verses written under a sense 
of provocation, and undeserved insult, of which 



provocation you take care not to say one word ; 
manifesting an equal regard to the justice, as to the 
happiness^ of the application ! 

In the course of your letter, your mildest design 
nation of me is, that I am a writer of *^ sentimental 
*' sonnets :** And it would not be bdieved by any 
liberal and honourable mind, that, merely because I 
said, in iny ^^ Final Appeal,'* that a ^* resident 
** Clergyman'* had more important occupations thffiA 
eriticisms, my opponent gives to the writer of 
^sentimental sonnet^' the more ** degrading*^ 
appellation of " resident Clergyman I /** 

Now, Sir, if I am not mistaken, before he lays 
down his pen, the ^* vfuter of sentimental sonnet^^ 
will give the ^' writer of the Life of Lorenzo,— « 
^ the member of the Delia Crusca Society of 
'< Florence !" aye, '*and the associate of the 
^^ FIRST CLASS of the Royal Society of Litera-^ 
^^ ture,'*~« lesson which he will remember during 
the remamder of his life ! The '^ resident Cler- 
'* gyman of the Church of England*' will only point 
out a text, which, it is apparent, the writer of the 
letter to W. L. B. has never properly reflected 
upon — recommending him not to ^' strain at 
<< GNATS, and swallow camels V not to speak 
with respect of a coai^se assailant, and to reserve all 
his contumelious missiles for that just severity of 
language, which nothing but vulgar personalities 
and direct falsehoods extorted ! 

B 2 
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As far as self is concerned, I must beg pardon 
of every generous mind for obtruding that which 
is imposed on me ; but I must do it, however reluc* 
tantly, rather than submit to the daring insinuation 
that I ever uttered a word of severity in contro- 
versy, except such as aggression and obloquy wrung 
from me ; and this only in the case of one man, 
whose conduct you defend, and whose example^ 
with an under tone, you copy. On the contrary, 
I have spoken of you. Sir, not only with courtesy, 
but with sincere respect and kindnesst Some 
raillery dn Chess-Men^ Mice and Frogs^^und a 
smile respecting the annotations of Dn Solomon, 
of -Liverpool, on the Syphilis, — might, I should 
hope,; be pardoned, for no one could answer ^uch 
arguments gravely. I have shewn something of your 
•* ea^traordinary^' mode of titerary controversy^* 

Having thus set before the reader a sample of 
your courtesy, leaving foi^ the present minor parts^ 

* The happiness of applying to me the description of 
a ** fiend" is surely an ample retaliation for my little joke 
about the annotationg of Pr. Solomon, of Liverpool j^ who 
vas celebrated tor his treatment of a yery foul malady, 
the *' unfavourable $ui^^'* of a very elegant Poem I 
It may not be un^appropriate to add, that this celebrated 
Doctor had his *' Tempk of Fame,'* at Giload Hall, 
surmounted by the 6gure of the Goddess, wbdse bead 
was gilt like a pill, having the Syphilis in one hand, 
and the annotations in the other— the emblem of the 
•• SUBLIME*' in a certain School of Poetry. 



I shall set also before him the foUowhig specimens 
of yowr faimiss and honourable dealing iu 
argumetit ! 

i had quoted an indelicate passage from onfe of 
Pope's letters to Lady Mary, but referred to the 
wrong letter. Oh ! cries Mr. Roscoe, it is not in 
the letter referred to ! True. ** / acknctwledged 
** mj/ error^"" as to not having quoted ihe right 
letter : but I only mistook one of Pope's lettera 
for another !* I then pointed out the real letter in 
the same volume, quoted the passage about ** taking 
«'* off shifts,** &c„ and added, that I was " justi- 
" FIED in all I said*' as to the fact, though I mis- 
took one letter for another! Yoii stated there wa» 
no such passage in the letter referred to, and then 
quote part of my answer, 

*' To this Mr. Bowles replies,** 

** I am sorry to be guilty of an ovcrsiglit ; bat this was 
/* inadvertently occasioned by mistaking: qne letter far 
«« another. I concede, therefore, that what MivRoscoe 
f*«ay5 is jti^^ as to there not being a sapprest>ion of any 
*• gross passage in the letter to which I alluded. If the 
*• oversight had been pointed oat, 1 should instantly 
••have acknowledged it, with every expression of 
••regret that I bad made the mistake.** . 

So far so good. But here you stop short, art* 

» Dallawaj's Edition of Lady Mary W. Montagu's 
tetlers, vol. ir, page 136. This is the letter to which I 
ought to have referred — 1 referred to the first letter oi 
Pope to Lady' Mary, in this volume, instead of the thirds 




fully avoidiiig to say a syllable of my having *^ de* 
!< clared that I was substantially jw^ledji^^ for 
it af^ted Pope just as much^ whether I had 
mistaken one letter for another, or not ! ! And 
you take care not to say a word about the indecorous 
passage ! Here, however> it is ogam to front and 
to shame you. 

^' Let as be like modest people, who, when fhey are 

^ close together, ibtp AtL dBcorum^j bat if they step ^ 
^MitUe aside, or get to the other side of the room, can 
'*UNTIB garters, or takb off shifts, withoat 
*' scrapie r** — Dallaway's editioQ of I^dy M« Wf Mop* 
tague's letter, yoK ii. page 135^ 

; like a fox that endeayoiira to pwszk the sc9flt9 
you apeak with artful ambiguity of this same 
^^formdahh attack on Pope ;" and leave jit to be 
inferred that^ by '^ my acki^owledgment of error** 
Pope stood quite clear of the cha]:ge of iiidelicaqy 
imd indec!pncy attributed to him ! 

Wb^e.— If the reader cQDipares ktter %\ in mj editfoiii 
Tolame rii. with the dd letter from Pope tp Ladj Mary, 
In Dallaway, beginning with ** I po more think I can have,'^ 
he will clearly naderstand this honourable tfeatmeot of an 
honourable adve^rsary ! In this letter is the passage, wbieb 
is omitted by Pope and Carll I I woold request those wh 
have iny edition of Pope, to mark the erratom— fo^ 
letter Ist, read letter 3d, vpl. iL PaUaway. 

^ What does the reader think of the decorow poet's 
^' sertoies*' re<|aest to the same young married lady, to pro* 
core for Lim " a Fair Cireasrian ?" — i^age $82, Yo|. li, 
Dal|away. 



By ^^formldahh attack,^^ it seems evident you 
have not forgotten the chai^ made by the blind 
hostility of your oracle, that because I said ^^ Pope 
^' might have gone a step beyond decorum, I ac* 
*^ cused him of an attempt to commit a rape ! T* 
This is the manner in which my hostility to Pope 
is proved by your defender of ** calumniated 
*^mrthr' 

Your ingenuousnesi in omitting aU mention of 
the existence of the indecent passage, all mention of 
my having sai^ that t was '^justified,** — ^putting for- 
ward an indefinite charge ^* ofjbrmidable attackf' 
when you knew there was no formidable attack i^ 
all)— is so much in character with him whose dupli- 
icity you defend, that I shall leave the comment to 
the generous feelings of every upright mind ! 

A Friend of mine, of piost eminent literary 

'^tdents^ reconlmended me to publish only this one 

instance of your honourable dealing in the News* 

papers, as a reason for declining any contest with 4 

penon capable W such deliberate deception! I 

have^ however, thought it right, as your LiCtter 

, I betrays such a spirit of bitterness, to expose further, 

lor ^ii9 once, nc^ only yoiir evasion, bnt, as the 

^ rieaSi^'Will feee in the s^uel, your sacred regard 

for truths and your amusing illustrations of my 

l^etical code!! 

But i must not omit another instance of equally 
happy evasion, in this part of your letter. 
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You tell me, that I proceed to ei^lun the^MSf^ 
that led me to make (what you call) so *' fokmje- 
<< DABLE ATTACK OB Pq»e» aud the Lady iu^iies- 

tion/' (adding) that, ^^ however they might 

JUSTIFY JBCfi in MT OWN BSTiMATiON, thfcy hafe 

no concern in the auESTioN at issue, and you 
<< $hall therefore leave me in possession of all th^ 
** advantages I can derive from it !" 

Now I assert in answw, that you know very 
well^ that these ^* causes'' (the mistaking one letter 
for another) had evert thing to 00 with 
the auESTX0N,-«*the question being this, whether^ 
when such delicacy appeared in a letter to a 
young married lady, an infereade might not fairly 
be drawn as to the origin of the quarrel between 
Pope and Lady Mary, and that £&e might have been 
subsequently o£Pended by some trespass against 
decorum, Qxi his part, which he ought never have 
forgiven!* 

He never did forgive her, whether this were 
the cause of the animosity or not ! 

I must also make some remark on your expres^- 
siom^ that ^"^ I may be justified m my own estima^ 
** Hon r' I have not the least fear, after this. plain 
account, of being " justified in the estimation" 
6£ every upright and manly mind} and that the 

* Bemark I The Lady at all events was cleared from 
my impDtatioD, and therefore my " formidable attack'* iii 
against her ! Bravo I mon Ami! 



condemnation will fall on wilful suppression, and 
pitiful evasion ! 

Tlie ^JbmUdable attack^* on the Gentleman — 
land Lady, forsooth, whom the manly critic 
iiteps forth on this occasion to defend — I have 
Jnst spokefi df ; but I must note one or two more 
instances of your ingenuousness, before I quit this 
part of your letter. 

You sayt triiMphaTtdy^ there is no such passage 

in the letter to which I first referred, in Dalla- 

w^y^s, and you add, '* the only indelicate passage 

"in the letter pointed out is in MR. BOWLES'S 
** and the former Editors' !" 

\ Mr* Bowles therefore stands in sront of these 
oflfenders!-^ Who were those former editors? 
Mr. Pope himself, and his friend and executor 
Warburton 1 ! 

Would it not have been as well to have said 
"Mr. Pope and all Editors,*' instead of "M«. 
** Bowles and the former Editors ! 1" 

Mr. Bowles would have been • a clerical prig/* 
indeed, i^ having undertaken an edition of Pope, 
he hi^ presumed to omit* what Mr. Pope was net 
ashamed to retain!* 

^ We will set before the reader this passage, that be maj 
better understand it. It is^iresumed the passage tO' which 
Mr. Roseoe alludes is as follows : Letter in Pope, page 20, 
Dailaway, letter 1st: 

•**I hiust be conteiit to shew my tdtite in life^ as I do my 
** iatie in poetry, by ha^ng as liiltc. drapery as posit- 
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But if <'Mr/' Pope did not suppress the passage 
which <* Mr." Roscoe probably alluded tO| as giveo 
by ** Mr. Bowles vadjarmer Editors,** there is 
another passage in this same letter which ^ Mr/' 
Pope ^ suppress, or to which some weU*known 
lines in the Epistle to *' Abelard'* might be a 
comment! 

The ^^ celebrated*' poet might well say, ^' mm 
^< defensoribus isHs r* What have you gained by 
this wretched du^city 7 You hav^ drawn the isf- 
tention ta one letter of Pope, and from this ofie leU 
ter I shew skp things, Ist^ That the alteratiotis are 
material, not ^^sUghtj*' as you preteild ! Qdly, That 
Pope had 3 *^ motivb'' for these idterations, which 
you denied ! 8(%, You have forced out again the 
indeUcate passage which coiideiims Poj^ and his 

^ ble ! Not thflrt I tbtnk ^very body ntA^ $fo ftpe a right 
. *^ as yamidf, aod s^ few others, wo|»U be, bat b«oiiui|e it ig 
** gone tQ use people to what they ma«t b^ #<^«fft9U«4 
"ictfA/' &c. 

This was published by Mfi. Pope, and former Editors, 
•8 well as Mb. Bowliss ; and Mr. Pops, also, wroto a 
^mumeKtaryou it in Tersoi which is in his fiunons imitation 
of Horace 1 

After describing *^ a Lady with as little drapery as pos- 
*' sitde^' in a brotkei, he exclaims-^ 

'^ Her I transported tonch. transported view, 
** And call her Angel — Goddess-^Mbntagn l*^ 

To set snch manly and honourable qonduct in the pro- 
per light, I am pbliged to ilay more than I wish* 
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d^enderl Md^f I have manifested incoutrover- 
ttUy Pope's arffid wppres&ion / 5thb/t I have 
propped th^t J wtis perfectly ^^ justified*^ in all thit I 
charged Pope with^ tbough I mistook the letter! 
jAiid siaihhff I have exposed the equal art and 
levasioii of yourself! ^^ Call you tibis backipig yoUr 
'^ friends r' 

One word more. Whether my '^ coj^ecture^* 
0s to the origin of the Bard's unappeasable animosity 
to the Lady were right or wrongi I ^* conjectured* 
that ^^Juture^* Editors of Pope will not pass 
over this instance of ingenuous conduct in one 
^'former Editon*' 

There is anothi^r point, on which I think there 
peed not be ** any coryecture at all,^^ and that is, 
the isMKmer your edition of Pope, and your letter to 
me, are forgotten, it will be the better for your name 
t» an APTHOR, and your character as a man! 

After this exposition of your ingenuous and 
maply arts in controversy, I might be ^^ justified^** 
acipording to your own courteous language, ** in 
^* saying much more ;'* but I suppress the feelings 
of contempt, to let the plain circumstances speak 
for themselves* 

Perhaps it might be necessary to set you right 
in one instance. You think, if I do not answer 
your arguments, I either cannot, or that I assent 
jto vour conclusions. 

AH the observations sent to me, concerning 
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myself, I have answered, giving you the advantage, 
without any partial suppression*— any oblique 
distortion, of stating fully your own sentiments 
in your own words ; but I beg to undeceive you, 
if you suppose for a moment that what I do not 
answer, I cannot, or that therefore I necessarily 
assent to your conclusions ! 

With respect to Pope's obligation to Bolingbroke 
for the philosophy of the Essay on Man, (if such 
truisms, " as Man's ajbol, yet God is wise,*' may 
be called philosophy y^ as you have brought forward 
what you deem arguments in opposition to such an 
opinion, it is enough for me that I have Pope's 
authority on my side, who calls Bolingbroke — - 

** His Guide, Philosopher, and Friend i'^ 

I need not say a word of the absurdity of 
attempting to answer such an argument as the 
following. r , 

Bolingbroke's Philosophy was not published 
when Pope wrote his Essay, therefore Pope could 
learn nothing of him, who had so many years been 
his Guide or Philosopher ! 

From what school you learnt your philosophy 
as well as taste la poetry I shall not inquire, but 
wherever and under what master you learnt these^ 
l^nd yoqr manly ar^ in controversy,—- after thw 
«xpositio^ I shall hav^ no further contest with 
SUCH a MIND! 



13 



Haviug set these Specimens of your ^^ courtesy*^ 
tLudJuimess of reasoning before the reader, I shall 
kere briefly sum up the charges brought against 
myself. 

. I have stood as a kind of culprit before you, 
ffhOf supported by other solemn and sage Popish 
inquisitors, have brought forward from ten octavo 
volumes — commenting on them with proper acri- 
mony — ^the following charges ; that I, ** not having 
** the fear of God before my eyes,*' in a certain 
edition of Pope's Works, did *' there^' maliciously 
surmise, 

. Firsts — That the cause of a great Poet's ran- 
corous and unappeasable animosity towards a fair 
Lady, whom he once loved, might be owing, — after 
tising indelicate language in letters,^ to his 
supposing that he might go a step ^^ farther than 
** decorum;^* that the lady resented this, and the 
amorous bard never forgave it ! 
. Secondly^ — That the said Editor of Pope, desig- 
nated by the said Wm. Roscoe a most notorious 
Writer of" sentimental sonnets^*^ and ** a Resident 
•* Clergyman of the Church of ** England," did 
admit the error, in the haste of " transcription^*^ 
of having mstaken one of the said Pope's letters for 
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another, from which Wm« Roscoe leaves the reader 
to infer, with equal candour and truth, that W. L. 
Bowles admitted that he falsely accused the sidd 
Pope of writing indecently; when the indecency he 
alluded to was and is to be seen, not in the letter 
referred to, but in another in the same volume. 

Thirdly 9 — That in speaking of a particular tnms* 
action, which I professed most solemnly not (a 
believe, I used the expression of a Certain noto« 
rious ^' IF ;*' which is a plain proof that I did 
believe what I declared I did not ! That^ not 
being sensible of my great wickedness therein^ and 
manifesting no signs of repentance, in defiance 
of the said inquisitors, and William Roscoe, I have 
^^ pertinaciously*^ and audaciously repeated ano- 
ther '* if" in their faces. 

Fourthly^ — That the late Dr. Warton and my- 
self did not recollect, that when the Epistle on the 
Character of Ladies was first published by AI^^ 
ander Pope, esq; the characters of *' Atossa,*' 
&c., were not included, which the defendant 
humbly acknowledges^ on the part of himseif^ and 
his late master. 

Fifthly^ — ^And whereas a wicked bookseUer, 
one Edmund Curll, did scandalotisly^ as it hath 
been alleged, publish, without the consent of 
the said Pope, sundry letters written by the said 
Pope, W. L. B. was led to believe that said Pope was 
privy to this publication from various concurring 
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circumstances, and chiefly because the authentic 
lexers, and those published by Curll, exhibited 
the same corrections, omissions, and alterations, 
slight or material, difFering in many Respects, 
essentially, from the originals ; and W. L. B. con- 
tinues *^ pertinaciomly^^ of the same opinion istiU, 
notwithstanding Mr. Roscoe has devised a most 
ingenious way of accounting for such alterations, 
namely, "variations in transcribing;" which vari- 
ations, like the bed of Pro$crustes, are made to 
. suit the short and the longi and equally to account 
for slight verbal alterations, and for whole letters 
re-mdniifacturedj and elaborately compounded! t 

Furthermore, W. Roscoe not having answered 
any of the arguments adduced by W. L. B. in sup^ 
port of his belief, W. L. B. doth now " pertina^ 
** ciousli/*' and openly declare, that if he ought to 
be considered a great fool for admitting the evi^ 
dence that weighed with him in forming the 
opinion that Alexander Pope was privt/ to th^ 
clandestine publicMion of these letters, he must be 
^ much greater fool to he convinced by W. Ros- 
coe's proofs to the contrary, however decisive . they 
might appear to himself. 

Sijuthly^ — That in printing a certain ^^narra-^ 
** tivey* fii*st in part^ and secondly entire, the. said 
irreclaimaUe culprit exhibited the most manifest 
duplicity, and hath not "VENTURED TO 
" DENY" that he did absolutely, in the words of 
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Mr« BoscQ^ '^ mhstitufc one docum^nl^' Jop ^njo-. 
therj which he did^ ^md doBs^ iadign^atly d^y ; 
•*«4hat the document, part^ published iu the 
.sev€^h vidume of defendant's Pope, is not the 
Jocupient he promised to publish ; whidb W. L« 
B« upon hk oath, if required, averreth it i^i . an^ 
CQuId be no other ! 

Sepentb, — That the said defendant did attenapt to 
'^ degrade** the moral as ivell as poetical character 
4>f the said Pope. As to the moral character, Miv 
Boscoe admits he, A. P. published a mo^ proAiff^ 
piece of obscenity ;* and he W. L. B. averreth thafc 
he, the said Pope, frequently wrote obscene uotM 
imd verses to ladies^ particularly some, libertine 
verses, addressed to Teresa Blount, ^ and Jettera 
containing, various indecencies,) unmeet &r a youiig' 
lady '6 eyes, addressed to herself and her sister,- too- 
gross to be printed in this refined ^ggaA Thp^ 

* Not published in youth, wlien he might have said . 
'Mosisse pudet!" 

f I earnestly desire it to be remembered, that, in speak- 
ing of these undeniable circumstances, in my Life of Pope, 
I abstained from every expression of direet ensure/ bt-* 
cause I thought it ii^liberal tp ookd9MN any mail tram 
UNPUBLISHED writings ! I And now the drirelling inqui- 
sitors impudently turn round and say, " I am the last man 
*' in the worM who ooght to speak of indecencies of the 
^* kind/' seeing that I made erery ohartlable apology T 
could think of in my Life of Pope ! There was eppug^ 
to convict him of the grossest obscenity in his own pub-. 
lished works! 
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itaicl W. h. B. hath also mckedly endeavoured ta 
**degrade'* the moral character of the said Alex- 
ander Pope, because when the said Martha Blount, 
now in her grave nearly one hundred yearsi do- 
mesticated with the same correct and most delicate 
poet, (without saying that " the connection was 
"criminal,") ventured to suppose the connec- 
tion was not so pure as a certain pan^yrist of this 
pure bard Would hate us imagine. 

Eighth,— BvLt not only has this culprit endea- 
TQured to "degrade" the moral character; he 
equally endeavoured to ^'degrade" the " poetical" 
character of Pope, by assigning to him a rank in 
his art beloto Shakespeare, and Milton, and Spenser! 
The said Editor adheres to this opinion, from the 
nature o£ Pope's general su^ects, which are chiefly 
satires and moral pieces, and which the said W. L. 
B. opines cannot, by any genius, be placed so high 
in the rank of poetry as those poems which are 
conversant with human passions; passions such 
as have been pourtrayed by one WiUiam Shake- 
speare, to whom Mr. Roscoe deemeth Pope equal! 

That the said Editor has endeavoured to 
*' degrade* the said Pope, as a poet in classing 
him below Shakespeare, Milton, and Spenser, not- 
withstanding he, the said W. L. Bowles, has placed 
him above Dryden, and in so doing; above all the 
the poets in Johnson's Lives, andalso above Ovid, 
Juvenal, and Horace! 
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18 very re5))^c<0^fe^ (liotwidiiMAadii^ Roseb^ 
ovacb^iiit mbddl ^rf dOBtrntPernal- CMi^esy, 

f^fmiter)/^ ■ ^::.r: --■•^ ^V ■ :•'-•:.■ :V^ *»" 

.^ fhat tbe otlier Revesead Sdi«or^ wbo^fakurpob- 
iishedltiM) out of the »4Arva ol^eettoniM^ ^yiaiily. 
(meamiig W. L;B.)ii oaij^a^itiStdiriof ^i^ 

-<^tlse€luiEdt'of£nghddr'u t--r ,!^.-Iv^i:M;f'.toi> • 

iflesfrfae Itoi i«!}G«iisd i^Af^^sd^Ol^ 
oi^We^oBMs! A6to)Af4^'ftd[i]liefet^riia«e 

. it ittightr-bi^ iifoWed tllat ^ m^nvPlllbtf^iltriy^e 

di^ tjiia 1¥« 1;. B^i6,^a( 1^ W; lU Ba%l!if>ii»e 

better fe* iJiiw alone ! ^ ^ >' V^ ^?^^ :^^^o^ 

As to the charge of having published the 
« Double Mistress,** the said Editor conceivesi 
that when various Gentlemen and Ladies have read, 
not what two Reverend Editors, but a Might 
Reverend Editor and Pope himself admitted into 
hj& authentic works, namely, — January and 
May-^n Certain Imitation qfChaucer-^Epistle to 
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Jiisiafd*^mA simdry other foetmf vvhieh are in 
J9mjMr0r^^ theyneed not affiict to be verjf squ^ 
jm&k if thmr e^ies sbonld liappen to ^miee oft 

c^^ Xa^,-^WJbemsftlJie wd TS^lMam Roscoe huth 

.^diiidrged tbe^aid W« L^ JBbfiflos with h$visg ^'jpe9^> 

»..•■'-. • •• 

*^ tinaciousbf*' written seven pamphlets) tho ta&a 
del^ndanti^is iohlB^ t^ my^ he does not think he 
,Jii8^]fritt^iOf^^^4^ cimaidedngthe '^jpei*- 

^Jkuui^^'m^ he haa had io 

^^efdi^t^he furth^E^atore begsrit may be takete iitto 
consideration, that in'aatad7# ofwhich^ it is pre* 
^jSMpedfilheJaat Editor knowa more thaa he 4oes of 
^1^1^ .uritipwft. e»i<^ly smm processes are 
>i«iS«^ft9^eii«it the truth, namel^^ Decla^ 

|lMfe»-^^.P^ Rejoin- 

4m^!^^^ Rebutter— and 7«^ 

:%r-«sl^t«!f*.j 'ijrhe 6ald lldiforaaanies the ^Kc, 
,^t if h«,if liM^^rei)^^ which 

^ims be consid^ed 99 bifl f«^«Hiur-reiE4^l^, a^ long 

|Mijlieili^he,9M}t^lisiTe,.<>£ Pope, and all that 
concerns his tuorks- 1 
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Sucii, fteaders of this controversy^ are mfS^H 
^uencies^ and a better testimony to the edition of 
Popfe, which goes by my natiie^ I could n6t wish. 
1 can safbly declare that no opinion in thatworkf 
was ever advanced but upon conscientious and Welf 
considered grounds. ' : . ? 

But it is time, having been so long |)a55iVei^ on^ 
the defensive, to advance, m double quick iirt&f 
itipon thb enemy's quarters^ ' It will not b^ sug- 
pds6d that I shalfj^ri^^f through the volumes, ifl^" 
any of them, of my opponent, with the ihvidtbtid^ 
piiirpdse of detecting errors, sophistries, iiii5ftakes>'' 
dr opinioiis at variance with my own.' Whatever^ 
faults there may he^pace requiescdnt. I have only' 
looked at What most concertis' rtyself ; and ' tet^ 
before'the|>ublic this^.t'peefe JKT^^ ' " 

'But,' adhering to the fkithful extracts, it^ 
appears, that if I could not hit upon the **/w«;^-' 
^^riahle Principles of Poetry,** Mr. Roscde Aio^i 
having proved, from Ai^ critical principles, thkt 
Pope stands in the same rank as a poet with our 
great master of human passions, Shk^espedr& ;^ 
that both William Shakespeare and Alexander 

* And BO Henry the Fifth iras like Alexander the 
Great, being born at Monmonth, and there being a river 
in Monmolith, aiid^^ fiimniAMicedim^Se^ Bktirif Ttk* 
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Pope are frequently ** quoted^^ and that the trorki 
of both are " adapted to purposes.^* What these 
purposes are, it is not for the profane to inquire ; 
a^d I shall resist an involuntary thoiigl^it as to what 
ff purposes'* some other works may be " adapted I'* 

But it is not enoughs that this equally in poetical 
rank is ascertained by such, an infallible criteripti i 
Mr. Rpscoe has ready at hand several more pertV. 
nent instances to prove his positions ; such as the 
j5fa//fe of Frogs and Mice, the Ches^-^Men of Vida, 
&Cv all of which, being. *• in ihe highest rank of 
"jppefr^," SO as fitly to class with the Iliad of 
llpmer, with Paradise tipst^and with pertain plays, 
called Macbeth and Othello, by William Shake*; 
speare, do prove, beyond a doubti that Pope ought 
to rank with Homer, and Shakespeare, and Milton, 
in bis poetical character j which I, not seeing the 
consfiquences, have attejppte4 to disprove.!! 

These critical observations are the very first that . 
oi^cur in the question at issue b^tw^en Mr* Rpscoe 
and myself, I shall not dive into the critic's Pan-\ 
dora's box,, ; to f ^(amjne whether the^e may be /1 4 
^} stprp" pf better 5/i^ehi«d ; but I tjiiijk the prpoC? 
Igl^re £|idduced will he thpught "giiantum ^uf," pf^ 
Mi!^ Koscoe's fitness for § work on criticism, parti-, 
^marly to establish the ^reat point, that IV)pe j^l 
equal to Shakespeare! 






M^tama^djpeos^ |>ikia«Biqm iD«i|^iaiiabit 
'^ Aftemus;" 
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And hen taming; mtli a moce ^eci^ .^i^ilt 
on my appoment^ I may take ap\]kQ94ew1uvt 
coarser weapona. I shaUtakeup none so $oar|p. 
as those I might take ftpm my principal i^grear 
aors ; but if I did, of all men, Mr. Ro$eoe CQiiM 
not object, seeing that he i^ews in this letter mueh 
of a congenial spirit. 

Your insignificant charges, and quibbling eta^. 
i^ons, are almost. Sir, beneath notice, as are ymr 
^lly criticisms ; but the case b diflferent, when aa 
accusation is brought against me, before ibe pubfic, 
that I have promised one document and delilxa* 
lately wi^ft'/i^fecf another! 

TTiis you say I haye •* not tentubd to dew!**. 
Not ventured to deny? Sir, I ©jENt it:iirt>iGi^:^ 
NANTLY ! I HAVE DENIED it m^dBy and i&dig- 
nantly!! 

Upon a pmntof so much importance t ttnist^ 
take down your exact words; thejr are tbese^ 

*' Yoa have, however, called my attention to an^fter ' 
•'subject, to which I should have THOtiOHT yqa. 

"COULD NOT HAVB ALLUDBD ^ITHOrT HBL^Ch l 

•* TANGE. I mean YOt b soppression of P0F^'3 naib^ . 
«« KATIVB of ike^^eihod by wjiicli bi« letters fe^d feeep 
'^pablished, which yon promised tq^ye in yoiurJ^*' 
** pendix; and YOUB SUBSTITUTION of OTHEg jp6!clj-' 
V MBNTS in ITS PLACK. l^»oji Aii^« yo^t** «4^ 
*' teiiUired: to denybr ^ > ;:> ,{] 



3 



It happens that in my " Final Appeju^"' pag6 
165, ar^ these wofd9 : 
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" a T49ffif HX pf tb^KiiiB J ! I 7^ .3iJi^Jou call 

,4 aUv^ibi* -i^^ i^M^ c^^sfffg^mthr^uptafi^^i 

wtjim^Bcwmt of -any ^pmcioi^Df^ of ^oing^whut 

only answer I am eompelled to giye ( '^^e.^bqre^ 
q9Qt^it:;.e(m^i|i9 /we direct ,fa;,sbb[.9Q99 : tb? 
fin^vt^t I pron^^^Qne. dpcu^nU.aod •*. «#• 
**stfM»i: ANOXM^l'* An4 tb§; 9th^r, , that I 
li9«l<R0(.'^iqw.t^»9P tft.deqy tills AceyMTiftN J'* 
-^:».i8 jy4i.?Br. thi»t> I ppi»i^d,to, give Pppe'a 
Narrative, fw I did not fcnpw. that be bad written . 
one fA^/qiVf^ifVfp: ^ J ufn, uovr tc^d II dare yoa 
to the ^ proofs that I, evere s^d t would publish^ 

As Pope spoke of a clandestine collection , 
m%}iA fi^mfffimr, I JWtmal^^ ia^pp^d,thf(jt.0»is 
eolhc^mtof'l7^$^M^.^IJN ^^?,t|iat ^ 

coU^ioif Df whipb he ppoke ! , / 

f ,Thf intffriial eiridf n«^ AO^th^'reasops .^higb |^ , 
me^ ta^eoQfttade . that Pope was^priptfi to CkfU'^ 
edltidti of ' h^ letters, itiduoed m&40 belk^e that 
be yf^d privy to this stirreptiddas edition, to whick ' 
«* ihe ,mrrfltivf:^\ is jippewdedj J^nd it is singular. 
that nojiame of aoy.boctoel|^jip^arsv! , , ; , 

But whether this be so or ndti thatdneumeM 
which l^raromised to give, I did give in part as it 
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appears in my edition, and 8Qltoeqiientiy«**to do 
fliWay a base imputation-— I published it wtive* 

Will you venture to ^y^ that becausot in alhid^: 
ine to this dooumeut, I eaU it, in the Lt&'of 
Pope,* <^ the account which Cuillgave/* and in t 
the seventh volume, <^ a statement of the trsittaB^.> 
^* tipn," that therefore I must mean an entirely^ 
different thing! If you did, I hope mt QAt^t 
would go as far as your assertioln } ^ 

You have not even a shadow of proof tbt' I 
promised oi^e thiug, and subitify^teid another H 
Besides, lam sure you would have vbeen move? porii^ 
ticular in your * description, if you thougltft yov 
could fix OA me ain attempt so base^ an^sb^^aaily' 

detected! ' -^ 

. What must the c^nalatution of that itiiiid *'be/ 

irsich, without one shadow of proofi coald sui^eek^ 

ajuother of b^ng eapshle of such insididua fraod I' 

V And, aft^ all, ^andid iwden rtolark '^ 
reasoning I 

I am accused of ^^ promisii^^ to give *^Fope'a 
^ Narrative of the tnmsaetion regarding thepuUtea^ 
^Vtion of the letters»'V*^f absolutely "^^ substStnting^ 
4* mother document/^ in^ad of die doomDeirt^ i 
promised — ^and then this which I have publis^ed^ 
7> Pope's oQ^n narrative ! 

' ^ Qao teneam, formas motatiteiDy Prdtea Dodo f* 

* It appeared in Curll's edilion. Pitrt is rettinedi 
hy WarburtoD. T(ie greater portion was supipr^ased, ^ 
have no doubt, because it proved too mvc^ 1 
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<Por th^t ymi account fbr the words in this ntf * 
mtive ftwi in Pope's ** authentic preface'^ being the 
^fitkmf from whence I drew the conelusion that 
Bopeptiblished the e(Mtion, narrative and all. This 
fb^inyconchirion now ; but in either case, where i^ 
tim 'imBBrrtUTiOH^?' I have given a plain and 
roceinct aiMK)Qtit 4f all thede circumstances,* te the 
best of tty poW€^; but as to the chmge of substi^ 
Ration— 4t is FALis^s!**^ ' 

1 I dSidained to reply to thift charge, when made 
)Sya^** respected** friend of yours. From him I 
haM BOfc ya^ learned the language of controversy,^ 
mi dib|ild call your conduct ^^ hy^ritical an4' 
^^{des^gnaig,^* ^ having Jw^ttilfi^ly written what is 
ialse. But I do not think so meanly of you; 
IJ^^^tdieMs the chaxge is talsb, that I ever sub* 
floMted, we docoment iter anotkef ; ^^ that I dM 
H noti^enture^- to ideny such a charge, is doubly- 
j^f^sE^:}> l9r rl deiiied it^inisy Aiffed^ and I deny 
k now, — ^boldly,*— proudly, — indignantly. 

ri^H^fi 6okei afterwards lord chief justice^ ap- 
peiuird aa attomey^general s^raist* the persecuted^ 
itdMgk.On;' his trial, he teii him that he wasih^ 
moat impudent man in the whole kingdom ! Ra-' 

'► **'I am deeply concerned to have been compelled to use 
such iangnage to a Gentleman whom 1 aincereljr wished*^ 
|o reapAoU I shonld not have done so, if this had not been 
the third time the base charge had been advanced, once by 
lte'1®tfscoe*s iytacle^ and twice bj himself. I have, there- 
A)re^ ho alternative but of aniswering the charge as I have 
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between us, Mr. Attorney V* Sa it . jsbatt 4m i# < 
imoirzmlri^cafitrwlitothary^it «il tie ttter^rwti^ 
bbckhm4a» ^^ Mr«r4itAoriuif If imttl vvlB'AoiiiiiftLi 
fer yoo^ witb^^|ilHlflgr tir tey tofvif ^b(n^4&ifio 
wld<^ Jitmmoiltiee b*iii*e ifie« piihKciD lieiPilMiJir? 
Asa critic, Ihol^your oj^idHi tpditiMBf.;!]! a.-ceb-'^ 
tain school, id : 'M wry* hig^ ^utimatioit, ^bwt dKs 
cbarge affects every ihiag tiajt isr estmftbtefiaMir I 
bitawnUeraimrigliuiDldi^ '[ ^ ^' ^- :j 

Yet' even this i6hat|;e I $ttnbiite M/^<£Kiik .teppw > 
owk iriH^i^diqKMttion, but to^* t1i^r4iwi?y«t ^nmt^ 
tim '^evil coQBtsitricatiDns '.«^ 
^^BMinefs ;?r:sttd as:Iiam!imfm«dbndfi^ 
afier btfmng borne a^iattDtingl inqpiikniii stf Issig^^^ 
I ;iMiibute id tbe mdb» emm yonr fciiaslonr. ffl" i 
thai disjiijtter; jMrlingoagB^ inhidk siollmig/of*' 
niiiioitosiiMrdff >7«iuiceiilA jasttfy^ Jbndi.\tejr^^Mi<^^ 
o?fr/ that^ wliidwiir /iBod^ fit.mta^jfm$ifomii^) 
Tk^fsj^^Klkmgmtk it^^MbMiim c^ such f»k gbi^ 
mtie^l^ ilQd iiHifiiletti:iii«4%^ attAici Jm^t^) 
oCIfasme^ tir;HJy^;(h0 1^^ &ni!^ :, 

kse]f,— is equally dishonourable to your namSi 
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* t.iivit bito beeiiiCilmksir to ly^ sod ni<9iil40«iitjrji 
U^I bad iKMt a^okaa wtih deisif ion /connssmagr 4b0se:iMd 
o&er imhwM, > iidmimbB:,M Pope's: ekarafilolr a *4bat! l 
9{K>ke 88 williogiy of his acknowledged virtaes» . aftdjsiHi^ 
r*SNdb(l«MiiiiBiobidide(%ad^ SrSiMVpf 

uiMdiartlibte omKire,}l>siteatlbstolj|ii; tfaiMA^iMnM^lSmM 
ablli^tffvrisbtofs, ;aad matM-^fidmmli^i'f^^'ii^ i ^^>^ • 
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Y<m)diidiy Moral me tbit liie diacafsum Ium 
tidtma ^ffimk^torn ; uditliM; fmn the quastiw 

lolvnd, and .tliat^ thpnfoi^ J;taTa^^^flonia|;fiiiig to 

]f* tnjr Ihiflg' |t6M^f . iasiilkHlg: Hiw botii 
^MK^ht imtfw^h ^ ;beaii:ap0lely: oiviAg to 
tbe imprincipled and iib|NMMl)iled .ra 
oue^iijiaiH mlk^m utter itfaiiger to iBe» was redbcdd 
toHaael];^ ^^mo^4ii mafmi ia a ea^ie wbudi^ he . 
Cikli} ««t liettdr idDfeadr^^^^^^^^^ tMt b* 

*V:0CH)g^ua of ficifne caase ftralltbisTf ^fSooMr' 
^'-^liMfe^'" IJBTfMwm ! I I eon Aqr^ witk 

Bope^ v^t^ja cit|k|^ W0ve;to be taken .dfta^! 
^^iFapRAa and BH&K^a, -2' iimI npt Upah fi» : 
'Seidiflri'MHA if I fv«^ afchJw liMiytfibeoDllielA: 

\ ' r s : : ■» 

•■•■••' V f f . • - • r - 7 , .■ - ■ - • . ,''--,,».. - ; 

/•'i'l«v-»/_ A.-. . J .■ , ' .. '.*i..fL\ . .' ." ;.'.' I . • J •■'■■,. 

^ Vj >o :, •- - • 

* LeaTuig tbe rest to time and Inc/A, I cannot con- 
ekcdift^lllir i0ilihoiit wiibte^ thai WiiditioD 4>rPDt>ebidfineti 
yttf^ba if&inda^ Mr;<)nA ddnw'fiir i 

jabtile^ W 9«ye^ #itiiite/^4MMiigr^^ iag^ia tealM?.^ 

a|pflaat^«a.r-:^-:-3/ • ■.• -^-./i • '^.. ':.-w; 

"^^taai ii Hie^ faaaatt'Hik ni]^ aid aad wotthjr bkmA- 

9fokm liHa a ▼irtMmi'aia»/>ia-ba4a^ of i^pa/iaahaaacHif ir 
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^i^*-— of severity of khgiiage ib reply ^ koA jovk 
generously add, *' you have seldom heard any 
^ thing more pathetic.*' 

I will tell you what is far more ** pathetic"—^ 
the situatioQ of hina who filled a respeciahle station' 
in literature, endeavouring by petty chicanery to' 
evade the force of arguments that he cannot plainly' 
Answer ! Ttiis is more '^ pathetic;'' and still more 
80, when, in his impotence of anger, he is reduced 
to call on others for weapons of coarse de&mationi^ 
or elegant but tmfotmded satire ; and when, so fiuf 
from being able to hide Ms feelings iof disebmfifidrt/ 
equally blind and iMpotent with rage, lie is reduoed, 
tbcry out ^*i5end!'* i 

Could I have ^era oidy ^^mfi* in the most prb« 
ftne, obfloene, and imittdr^ poem ' that ever dTs 
graced a libeilJne iti heart, and riiut my ey^sto its 
atrocious depravity ; ^ould I ns^ Rosb6e*s' black- 
ing or Roscoe'B ivHiTii^ with, the same ineffi^tual 
attempt to daub the characters of the irreproach^ 
dbfer ^nd to hade the stains of palpable impimt/| 
h^d I manifested a feHow feeUng with a celebrated 
pbet in all his littlenesses— then it would have be^J 
time for me , to look indeed to my own cfaaraeteri^ 
to save it from that shade which, I fear, its long 
6s your edition of Pope is remembered^ will attach 
to your's, both as a critic, and a man. 

*With wonderful complacency^ Mr* Roscoe elaMetf 
tpgether as my opponents^ Lord Byron, Mr.CampbeUj 
gnd..,.....-.^Mr. OcTAvius Gilchrist!! 
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< I shall here give you a little time to pau^e, and 
proce0d to the subject of poetical criticism, 
in another letter ; and in the mean time, 

. I I 

I am, with diie resj^eet, &c. fte* 

W.L. BOWLES. 



A Soboolmtster of l$lnrmin8ter*Newton« in DarsQt«r. 
Vpxtt^, published a 8peUinig^book^,aBd.fi\.ed;op Jjup rtfar^i 
tabst frnportant names he could find, to exemplify words of 
fl»k s^rliHUes, irn; NSd9CfiAl>>}£iS2fAR^P£LO. 

r A better illttstration of Mr« Roscoe's trio would be^ . 
I$wift*8 celebrated simile, but, I beg it to be understood, 
I speak only of the writings in TAts controvbrst, ' 
notof AjRWaic, nespecting the last name, which Mr. 
Roscop h^s taken so mnob pains to revir^* 

HA mav-idropp'd ball of Aorse'« dtfn^y 
V Minting with iipples in thq throog^ 
t/ ** Siaid to a pippin plump and prim> t \ « 

.- .„ g^^^ brother, how wb appi^s. swim T* 

'|i?^at language unlike that of, a scholarand gentleman did 
Mn Campbell use? Mr. RoscoEand Qilchrist, if joa 
please — ^Demetrius and Tigellus — but not Mr. Campbell, 
n^hom' I beg td ffaank for the respect with which he spoke 
of n^iathe Rariewof MedwinV ConTorsations, in the 
New Monthly Magazine X ' 
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•'That strain I h^trd wAi of ai nionkmi^l ' 
^ BttC BOW ttky OAT fioeeeJit" Aia. flyvMiiJ 
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letters V ^ ^KBd, vX :iriUt n^ be Itas tmdeam i^yrn^ 

<< nfcme,*^ 4V»d lobserve tli$Mt to ^uadoiidy jmrtttf ! 
AVheti Lord Byron si^ tb^ tbd . *^;i2nriA«iiJUUi 

.^ that fafMili ym: ^eim hapiiie4-tm%^ 
have been more modest in his Lordship tOi4Ml0 
used such ^xj^reMOM idEier jbri Juidc sbfw* l;heir 
;^.wsAness.l /:.'•,.;■ ^/^..o./io 
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llie smter in tjift I2ili^^ 
jK^ji)^*a2 gtntkniin |i >|^iop{fflyi4uallfifid^to 

« See '< Final AnM/' 
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write the life, and to be an editor, of the works of 
Bdpe ! ISo I would say that it would not be the 
worse for aj?ritic on ppetcy, if he, jnade himself ac- 

(:Quaiatf4 ^^^^ siieh i^^li^olet^ worka as Loi^inus, 
&c* He would then find, that in attacking those 
principlest which .L have £alIed«.-T-,and shall conti- 
nue to call, — •" INVARIABLE,*' he attacks far wiser 
men than either Mr;^ Rbscdte or myself. 

As I an[i informed that youi^ letter may proba- 
bly be readL where my " Final Appeal" will not 
i^Lgrim^r lief laying MV^^ the 

worjre for your own alimentation ; for I **per- 
*^iiiDdi^ous^* belibv^Oivkerever " my Appeal" 
and your Mice aind Frog reasonings are read 
together, it will not be thought that you have the 
best of the argument. In the mean^^tiiie let me 

ci^uest" i]^ui^>ist&ntb^^^^^ of all 

sfd|Mii A&^tettw ttmyMj^pen l^Ho^rimb^'l et0(ii|jle 

-^ol)dngfiobsef«atlomlon>:y<k«r:f^ yimr 

llktwift^ffs^^ 'is 

Mynrtiieiiirtlcm^^is; mil woidd |att a N.'B. 
i»3it,l4f Jt^ tkou^% iiofg iitedy tb^wJjraur 

ittbiitloQii""-*'"--! bH lii tit'Vbc^:t oic^.-^ r:./:- cT;:i 

hdWimm {Mb Hm- i^ miik^lk^i^s^irmk 

of poets, such as that of Shakespeare, !ar citfflton, 

^ of(temiflil«6#^ in 
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^* mfiwouraby subjects as you point out €SM 
ever be brought into the ^' highest rank of 
" poetry V* 

I assert of your •* Mke and F*rog$t'* and 
** Wooden Warriors, *' — I asseit of these " un" 
*^ favourabk** subjects, that if elegant poetry i^ 
considered, your position is true, but nothing to the 
purpose. 

If you ^ply these insftadces to Pope, then your 
arguments are to the purpose, but not just; for 
though it be readily granted that the Syphilis, (and 
here I i^ill say nothing about the Doctor,} and the 
Mice, and the Chess-men, are elegant poems ; yefr 
as far as they prove Pope to be in the Jirst order 
of poets they arc good for nothing, inasmuch b» 
they are not, and cannot from their subjects, be 
brought by any genius into the highest rank of poe- 
try themselves— which requires men, — men and not 
mice--^^^ passions^^ and living men ! thing men, 
and not wooden ones / 

Do you begin to see the force of this argument ? 
Then answer it without evasion, or, I fear, those 
whom " my Appeal'^ may reach, will not think it 
proved, that Pope must be classed with the highest 
poets, because a comparison is drawn from suck 
poems as you here enumerate ; for I suppose you 
yourself will not think the Mice and Frogs can by 
Homer himself be brought into the same poetical 
rmikas the Iliad! 
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; But I must call the ratelarV attention . tdr 
Cowpie^ on who«e ^^Tnsk^^\ rcjectjng all md^ 
fitmi the Syphilis^ the Wooden Warriors, and thfr 
^Frogs Bxn^ MkCf younawrely^ % 

Among ^^unfavourable anbjeda" which the 
genius of the poet could exalt, you appealed^ 
to Cowper'a " Sofa I" My answer was, that if 
you, " cofifining yourself^' to the *• sofa,'* CQuldt 
shew that from this subject r4)w^r. could prp' 
duce.any thing like exalted poetry, the . poiH^t'. 
would be conceded I But I added,, that Cqw^*' 
per, well knowing haw little of poetry could ^ bo; 
made out of ^ setter,, or from objects i|i l^is, parlour, 
le^vi^s them ^t .once„ ^e? is at.the seaside in a, 
tfimkHng /He eciaapet^ fVom the '' little, parlpnr*': 
(entirely,— he is devoted to . " rural sights and nwal 
V sounds^," w{th h^r whose .iMrm for " twenty y^m 
** had been locked in his !".» He paints the bi;e^hiiPi^' 
landscape^. the river, the meadows, the ehns, the 
ploughman discerned at a distance ; he sets before 
pur eyes the bare common^ and the houseless 
wan4erer^ poor Crasy K^te! Yo^; expatiate^ on 
these pictures f you gravely prate of afleeliona 
and sympathies of the heart; and, wmpt in 
|he complacency of answering Bowles, seem |o 
|aye forgotten |hat *' every thii^ iu the, pif^Mipe. 
*^^you describe is what Bowles requifses^i who 
f had laid it down, that * images from nsitur^ 
'* ^ were more adapted to the higher ordf rs pf{toeti;y i 

D 
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^* * and thatpoMons, including of eoitrsetympatliies^ 
^ * aflactions^ and feelings of tbt hearty were mort 
'* ' adapted to the hig^mr order of poetry, thaa 
*^ ^ mannersof artificial life, from which are derived 
^'satires /'^ 

Yott inform me^ in one paaiage of joar letter^ 
Ait seme of my opinions ate to yon ^ nnaccount^ 
^ aUe V Your blmdness to that which ia so obii» 
eini, is just as ** tmaccountahU^* to me, whon I 
will be bold to wkj you are theodly pevson igmoraiilf 
of your palpable discomfiture at every step*^ 

The first book of the Task is called, indeed, the 
B(^l birt^ thwe are not, I repeat, trnnfy lines 
about a sofa in the wfadio book soeallcKii Itio 
almost all ^ rural sights and sounds.^' 

You yourself quote the following ex^iisite 

j^assage : » 

• ■ • • ' ^ • . 

^ And witness, dear compaaioo of my walks, 
lYboM arm this twentieth winter I pereel?e 
Vast lockM in mme* with pleasure such as loYe^ 
Confirmed by long experienoe of th j worth 
Attd well4ried firtnesy eoitM alone iaapire"^ 
Witnessa joy that tboa hast dombls4 li^ng* 

* If Mr. Itoscoe is really ignorant of this discomfitare^ 
what W0rmw0od nast it be to htm to read in ' man y 
Mspeetable periodical pidiiUcatlons, the aeeoaat '^^ of mj 
^ signal Tictory t^ &c. i and wbai wwrmw0od^ that hia Fri^ 
and Mice shall not be able to get a single defender ! and 
Oat the tery Qnarterf j is as <' Mute as a Mouse r 
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.4^Qd that i^y raptures are not coiijiir*il op 
^o serre occasions of poetic pomp, 
ttat g^nsine, and art partner of them allw - ' 

How •ft upon jon euidoiee onr pace 
. |Q[aa alachea'd to a p^uae, and #« bav^a home 
The ruffiing wimd^ scarce con^cioos that it bleWj. 
While admiration, feeding at the eye. 
And stfll mkMtd^ dweti mp^n the soene. 

. . The 4.t<tant plough /ilow. lyioviog, and beside . ^ 

His lab'riu^ team, that swerv*d not from the tracks 
ItUt sturdy swain dhninish'd ia a boy! 
. fiOav0 Ottaa, jiaia la^iMfiaf iftiiMjrA 

Conducts the eye along his sinuous course 
DeUghted. There, fast rooted in their bank, 
iShuMl, viewer ^cetiwk^dt mtr Jk^&mr&e eimu^ 
Titiii m^eemii» kerdtwmn^s foiiimKy i$a : 
While fair begomi^ and over^^wmrt lie $ire$uait^ 
That, OS with molten glass, inlays the vale, 
'The slopmg land recedes into the clouds ; 
JDUplayimg im its vmried side the graee 
Of hsdge^r^u} beauties numberless, sqnare tenft^ 
Tall spirit fron^ wUch the saustd of cheerful bells 
Just undulaiei upon the list*ning ear, 
Gxof ea^ heaths, and snyikipg f iUages> remote.** 

Well !— The ^* Oubb winding through a level 
^ pimn/' << with wttle sprinkled over !*' " the 
*' herdsman's soUtary hut^^ ** the smokingivillageSf 
ace^all.delectable pictures, and very like a *' whaleI'" 

For what resemblance is there in this descrip^ 
tibn/ in the least, to ^^aSofaV^ Not so niuch 

., . ^ * Hamlet. 
d2 
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teaeaiikBee m there is between a oelrteio ' tub- 
•tmee called ^^ chalk,*^ and another calM in 
rural life-^cbeese I 

With great nmv^U^ you ask, why is it ve find our 
feelings intereated, and our attention eiigagied ? and 
in aliswering yourself, *^skffi your late unfavourable 

subjects" to ** common every ^day sights V* <*What 

ii so Mmmon as a lady and gentleman walking 
^ out?" Certainly, but unfoitudately for you, 
the beauties of nature are not *' urifiwourabk 
^^su^ects^** nor the feelings and sympathies of 
affectiott, nor the delight of such contemplation^ 
in such scenes ! 

Your reasonings remind me o^ a cirqumstauce 
which happened in my younger days : an Oxford 
barber, named Blenkinsop, professed to hi^ve a 
rhime instantly ready for any g^ven word! I 
proposed the words '' Tom Wartom'* Without 
the least hesitation he replied, ^^ A rhime for Tom 
" Wartonr 

«« Tbm WsftM ellViiiily, 
" Doetor of IMviakj;* 

His rhime was nearly as good as yoyr r^asonin|^ 
and the reasons not much better than the rhime, 
for poor Tom was a Batchelor, not Doctor of 
IKvinity ! Your arguments are as much to the 
purpose, as THnity was a rhime to War ton \ and 
your conclusions as accurate. 

'* Stick to your text^^^ has been sometimes saidy 
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** s resident Clergfmtm^^ mmUes in his diaeourie i 
So, Sir» take your next quotattoi^ if ycmpleafte» from 
flomething relating to the ** aofiiV kselfy and then 
tell me whether Cowper eould make poietry aa 
b^ntifttl on such a subject^ a^ be boiild of these {rie* 
tures of KATURB, these tender appeids to pa^rionf 
• I told yon that your appeal to Cowper was yitfor* 
tunate for your critical system, and I amsare 
you will find it so« 

I detained you a little while at Ckess. 1 vAvutt 
i^tim you a little loi^r, to notice some particular 
parts of Cowper's poetical imagery, and your own 
happiness of illustration. 

To do you full justice, I extract the f<dlowing 
passage from your letter ; 

> *^ I therefore HA IKTAIN thatif any poem could, moat 
than another^. det|aoa«trate that * tbere is no./we/ry 

* in any object* but what is to be ascribed to the 

* genius of the poet/ or which coaki more folly refute 
^ the flissertiun, * that the poetry is in the sabject* and 
'* * the oi-l find poper^ia the poet/ it is the Task op 
** CowPbR ; throoghoat the whole of which, as if for 
''the purpose of proving on what a slight and uniippor- 
^ tant foundation so beautiful a superstructure cootd be 
'' raised, the poet has, on circumstances of the moat 
*** cnsiaiMi oecurremee^ engrajud those nuinaroas pas- 
/'sagejs wjiich give ^variety and interest to his poemt 

Such are his representations of Crazy Kate, of the 
" OypsieSp the Clerical Coxcomb, the Tame Hare, the 
'* growing of Cucitmbtfte, reading the Nemfepapir, 



€4 
<4 



f 



as 

NoiTt Sir, iMt, tiieni^aliltteliiftolitafiitcNr 
jgnoraofe mfw i Witniti fe ywpiiig mt from Aif tw« 

detect! 

I neftr wd ^hift << the poetry iny^^ 
^jeoty*' independent ^ the povmnef Poet! I 
moAi ^Mjiuff that ioine ofcgeetsni Mwe AbArnai 
tolke miQBwr daanfAsot d* BcatfrBV, tbiei otiMrel 
Passiohs more tluni owmeni pf artiipiiijl Pe« 
'Pkb k, my imm jprope«il^ « 

fleeoadly ; Top my, <* tha tft;»ug|ieiA the book 
t< tailed the '' Sofii,'' as if fee Ch^ purpose of pra?^ 
^« ing on what e gl^ht Smul^atimk Mbptnut^ a 
^structwre coiM be raised^ the 'poet itta ^eit« 
*< ' gT<^d? on circumrtti^cee of the "mnifit ^t^&m^ 
^* ^ num Qcctirreno^ tli^ese nnm^irous paamges !'*' 
^ JSfzgf^Hed /•' You might as well say yow head 
wi^ ** engrqfied^^ on an old shoe I ! or Salkbur^f 
plain on a wig-bbqk ! ! 

These affecting and beaD^tifiil pictvres, *^ fi;om 
^ the most common cir^uiflstancfs of Iif(p/* tha^ 
is, from Hying Nature, have no more to do with 
the Sofa than they have to dp with ** the man in the 
" moon.'* 

I am sorry to be so ** pertinaciomi^* b^t I shall 
not leave your list of poetical objects froita Coi!;f- 
per, till I have still farthor exemplified, from thia, 
vert/ list, your tact in poetical ^ritipism ! . . . 

'VSuch,'* you gravely add, (poetical ' qigects,) 



«<ave Mi reprasentittoiis of Cmy Katti the 
*' Gipsies, the Clerical Caxcmb^ the Tame fibuney 
<' the Growing of CuauicssRai Rendiug the 
^* Newspaper^ and the Woodman and Dog.^ 

Ali that can be aaid of the beauties of Oazy 
Kate, the Gjrpsies, the Tame Hare, the Woodman 
and Dog, who does not re-echo of the Clerical 
Caacambf I AM say nothing, as, peihaps, he is 
introdated as a sly set-to the Doetor of Uver- 
pool! But, do you mdly think ih^^gr&wing qf 
^^Cucumber^^ has any affinity, or ean be made to 
hwe the «ioa^ distant affinity, with poetry soeh as 
the other subjeotB fynytk ? I had dmost said any 
poetry at ail! 

We have seen how afibcting Cowper is, when the 
Sttbjeetis from natuhc and the passions* Let us 
look at him then before hb Cucumber Bed« leaning 
wet the ^^sterporaceous heap/' while thus he 
blithely sings, 

To raise the prickly and green-coated gtmrd-^ 
So grateful to the palate, and wheu rare 
l^cofvted^ else bsae» and disesteeni'd—^ 
> Food for the vulgar merely — i« an art 
That toiling agea hare bat just matur*d» 
And nt this moment unassaj'd by aong. 
Yet gnats have bad, and frocs and MrcK^ longsin^. 
Their bvlooy ;* those 9«ng the fifantuan Bard, 
^fid Ibsse the Qreciaii, in ennobling strains; 

* How little did Cowper imagine on what oecasira 
** iheir tnh^f* would be most loudly proclaimbd ! 



40 

And in tb j aukben, Phillipt, dkioM for aja 

The soliUrjr ShiUuig. Pardon, then. 

Ye sage dispeniers of poetic fame, 

Th' ambition of one, meaner far, whose pow'rs. 

Presuming an attampt not less sablina» 

Pants for the praise of dressing to the taste 

Of eritio appetite, no solid fare, 

A cvcuBf BBR, while costij jet and scaree. 

The Stable jields a stbrcobaceous hbap, Ac. 

Now, Sir, do you think this prase, for I will 
BOt call it poetry, this *' atereoraeeous heaap,^* as 
good poetry as the affecting pictures we both 
dwdlupon with delight? Come, ooQie» noew^ 
sion ! ^Wbich is most truly poetieaU in yow sense 
of the wordi this sh^, or the exquisite teuchet of 
tendemessy and the vaiied descriptions of nutilnii 
scenery ? You will not* you cannot, yon dbre not 
say the *' Cucunibo'^^ in poetical beauty, is . equal 
to the sweet and affecting passages ya« ^9^^ 
quoted. Why is this ? The Cucumber is raiae^ 
by the same hand, and of course must be the 
product of the same talents, as those which de* 
scribed the other living scenes ? Then why tha 
lamentable contrast ? For this plain reason ; Be- 
cause the subject of the one was more ^^ A]>apt£|>" 
to '^ ?0£trt" than the other ! As you have quoted 
Horace» I may in turn appeal to him, who is some 
little authority on my side, even against William 
Roscoe, Member of the Delia Crusca Society of 
Florence! ^ . 
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• HiMrace says — 

Etqus 
I>esperat.t|«el»U Dite«e<Mre .povsb rklinquit! 

So soine subjects in poetry no genius can exalt ; 
and I sincerely wish that He who so exquisitely 
pourtrayed poor Kate, the Woodtnan and Dog» 
&c., had ** reUhqtdshed^* the disgusting •• sterco- 
'* raceous heap,'* as one of those subjects, of which 
he might say 

t 

^ t 

Deiftperat tra^tata nitesoere — pos^e!! 

Y0O adftik that siieh subjects (as tfo/2», cucumber, 
&c.) are ntit aUBLiBis or pathetic P' and so far 
yod have a *^ glimpse V* Nor do I know that they 
^* artif kidterbaa;'' biit I know it is the *' sublime 
^^and pathetiii'' that give Homer his rank in 
poekry ! nbt bis ^* Feoob! !" nor, if he had lived 
in the days 6i ^ Sov ab," could a 5^ / / 

Why will you try thus ttr decehe yourself? Do 
yaii really imi^ine any thing is ^med by these 
palpable flnisBtstements, and wretched sophistries ? 

Bat I cannot yet leave thk ^^ prkkl^ gourd^^\ 
for prickly I fear it will prove to yott» As Cowper 
haa raned it^ I may as well cut and dress it lor 
yotti and then to eat it ^^wiUi what appetite^* 
you may ! I cannot sufibr you yet to get up from 
your delectable fyre, vihich you have presoMted 
to me and which I here return. 

But let. me first a^k one questioi)* 
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Fhiy, to leave die metaphor, do ywi ^wki ibe 

pasiage on the. *^ green^coated" goinrdj and *' ater* 

^^corac^ous heap/' w poetical mi^ WMdmaa 

^nd Dog 9 I h4i^9 aa^d the ^nestioii before ; kfA 

ladk it now for the iakeofa< little Oxford logic. 

Which: of th^ two piptar^r.tlie Woodmwapd 

XhB^ or the skrcardbeotts heap, is nift9t fO(sli^9 

\ If yott say» tho ^* at? rooi««eoa8^' benpt I fenr the 

hoya of the nearest school will cfdl you Sqmmov \ 

If yoa say, '* th$ Prickly Grour4'* is as^^ in 

i$si kind m the Woodman und Do^ then 1 tuip^er, 

>$fiot kM is not so pfmAoalf. m oapafaie of pixK 

vJAeing poetry m hoftutifol, as the other. > 

. If yoM say the Woodman Knd . Pag ii nsif« 

poetical, 1 1# yoo agaiAi 4t is beci^^se the ** sulgec^ 

*U m6re adapted to poetfy ! And so I iviah you 

a goM digi^on of your own selectfd ^pfffkly 

gourd r^whieb I fear yba wis find as <hard tq 

'swallow, M Pistol hnnd hv^leekJ (Hemry Vifu^ 

I shall not hei? speds sof unocmsequentiMl i«a» 

aonings} biit rather wonder^ what nmait he th^ cof*r 

jbmmtion ^ cf'amum- in a ofitio ndiO grofvely 

Hjnotes^ poetiy drawn ffopir the paa^p,. th^ 

^affections, spupfithies, and feelings 4>f the favart, 

* and brings^it in finronr of siifh po^Mca) aidge«(aaa 

In such contradictions do they inyolve themselYeS]| 

* Mr. Rdseoe is not coiiteDt Witb tht Cbcss-Meii being 
an elegant poem, '' but U has been ilw4ys<^onsidsred* in 
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flrho «f»poie the ^ainesl; dk/tntos^ not of enticijsm, 
tMt ^ eonmofi sen^e, TSkber thtti ^ ^< pertu 
«^ luiacms B^wksi ^ dioiild triiiti^ I though tri- 
pDOtj^ he willy and does! 

^*Qmmon peeurrences T^ V^t Ihd S<|ii is 
^ ^}ee| lAcit etuitmifc tKatta CtkriiiPiiferi fbr w^ 
vee ^be Sun €very day^ l^t the ^^ stemnrtieemia 
^^ iieap^* yklds li <}teriM^ onljr onoe in a year ! 
^ Ycm liriilg liie la p^intitig again* I tiio^ght the 
^pbteltafiMf^ otf Rtibens^s Ittiftg dewn frcm tbe 
O<08S,^aii mip^litir <b ^liy ktndseape^ #dtild l»ve 
^en a sufficient linger f o your JHuAriitidiis Iram 
mhit^ig! f^iSis^ Appeal} Blit ydtf ^^jjertkiaci- 
tiQ^ly/^ and e^ally regardless 6f my former answer, 
add, and ^M^tts the exeelleikee of a picture is 
^ npt determined by the nature of the snli^ect V* 
Who said it was 2 Not I j nw did I'^ver say that 
ihe' es0eUenc$ of a pofem #as di^tei^ined by the 
liafure of the subji^t. i 

Why this eternal evasion ? I alBrro that 
Pahabisb Lost, executed as it is, must rank 
bibber, as a poem, than any poem iti Pope ; becaruse 
the "Subject being more suited to the highest th»* 
racter of pf>^ry^ 'tm^ilke eifecuHim eqmtl to the 
subject, it irttfst, if th^re is any truth-^I will not 
say in v}ff principle^ but-^in those of Aristotle, 
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f»{«our»«i Cuu A BSD a 01 rY go farther ! 
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|4O0ginu8» Horace, &c., be superidr, as poetry^ 
to any subjecU which are less adapted to the hi^er 
diaracter of poetry, the execution of both subjecta 
being equal. 
, But to ** painting.^ 

I have said, that the Takbg down from the Croas 
at Antwerp, executed as it is by Rubens, is far 
more consonant to the noblest ideas of painting, than 
any landscape. Will you attend to this distinction ? 
Qin you really be so ohtuse^ uSiex such repeated 
expositions, as not to be id>le to perceive the diftf- 
enoe between the statement that one subject may 
be more adapted to the higher cNrder of poetry 
.than another, and the statement you so perOna^ 
ousiy attribute to me, that ''the subject alone 
^. decides the excellence of a poem and a painting !^ 

Notwithstanding your ineffectual appeal to 
Rubens, you still ^* pertinaciously^* adhere to yomr 
illustrations from this enchanting art ! 

** Destroy his flimsj sophisirjr in Tain !** 

Gome then, Sir, I will treat ^ot^ with a picture 
in return. You have doubtless seen Hogarth^a 
inimitable composition, in the ^ ludicrous" style, of 
an Alderman^ his Wffe^ and Young CockneySi-^ 
'* long in populous cities pent*'— ^walking into the 
country to enjoy the fresh air, and the *^ rural 
nature," of that sub-urban retreat, calfed 
LER s Wells ! 
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The aforesaid Aldennan is puffing in a hot 
ttimmer's day, w%h one c^ild m his arms, his head 
adorned with his best wig ! A milk-maid and 
cow being in the back grovnd^ the Ingenious 
artist has so contrived the objects, that the coTxI'f 
horns (with an obTiotis aHiMion !) are seen as it 
were in contact^ and immediately over the wig ! ' 

Now, if referring to this picture, instead of a 
painting by Rubens^ yon had said*-«The koms of 
the cow were , •* ekgrawed** on an Alderman i 

WIG, I should have ttsdieBstood you; for they 
certainly tnay be said, with mere propriety, to be 
so ^* SNORitFTED," than ^ploughman at work can 
be said to be /' engrafted" on a sofa. 

Bat, TerUy> ^* I have got a gUmpie of ttghr 
from your tenebrosity^ because I admit the '' ludi« 
*• crows'' to be a part, of poetry ! Yes, of poetry, 
tQ be sure ; but not of poetry of the hi^e^ 
character* Is it possible that ^.^, o2/?if(rai//on.'' itself 
cannot see the difference ? 

I think I have now said almost enou£:h to make 
me hope you are beginning to have a ^^ glimpse** 
yourself! : • 

: You are set in the stocks, without a foot to stir, 
inthevery ^tockp fonoed from your own ".wooden 
"illustratioiis;" youraelf smiliog all the while, as 
if delighted with your situation ! . * 

,^ Yoo raise tfimUt qT verbiage, and quibbles, and 
in this respect you appear to me to rcMsemble some 
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•f those fimiQUf ooitjur^raof oldl^ who, whett iktif 
Wera tanquished r«iied « mift round them } hu^ 
the mist does nothide the ^^ kidicrous*' figure in 
which you appear, with a Frog and Mous^^ mt^ 
pant^ for supporters^ and a Cucumber for a €t*^ff/ 
Then I Jea?e 74)0, to read a little from jowt 
selected illustration^ Goldsmith'a *' Deserted 
'^Villi^e!" In this poem aa we sit and talk 
together-f*quoniam convenimua-^wfaich im^ge do 
you opine to be moat poetical ? 

The e&«i< eontrilrad a dooMe debt to pay, 
▲ i^ tiy night, a #ftfltf •/ d^aiMM f>j day . 



Or this. 
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Bwwt Aabeni, leveBest vilbg« of the 'yhmi^ 
Wh^ro |i«sltb» ^^G^ 
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But my object in drawing jour attentioii t^ 

Goldsmith, in th^ present instrace^ is n^ 1^ 

'^ game qf Goose,** yrideli might rival the Ch^ffl)*- 

men } but a line I wouldhaTo you remfml^^rj >i;faea 

you appeal to this poem again, 

1 

'* Forev'n> Uio'tanqdishbd, lie eonld akgub afilL**'^ 

Bmried fWa^ 

My aigumentt yoa call '* ftntastic reasbnbgs |*' 
— if you think so, so much the happicar for younelf* 
**Ohte, Bollane!" (Horace.) 

Tklk of ** Crazy Kate !" What can be that 
intdlect which can persuade an elderly gentleman 
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tiljSt « *^ SofaV iff a^l^artr^da^t^' to pdetry. lantl: 
thik^'^ a erMjf mowum*^ in a coaMoiipravesf it ! 
' ' ¥oit cdinplain of my writhig stxfen pamj^leto* 
NkwithMandrng I torn, wttfaaut; mtidb troufaie^ 
ydiir owtt arguments against you/I itsirif I ivereto 
wfice ufoenteen Bampklett» instead of setck^/ 1 
could not heat into yom* /head- the ds^brenoa^to^ 
tDVMti that whkk mi^d^ ipoetrf^ mid- tbatiwUch 
is ^^bM adapted to/' or, in other word%'.wba& 
fvmiBhes the most iiiinioitri tfMmeXi for, Pmutu 

Ayei but one man can paint rfrom native geniaa 
better thun anofithcr ! ' Cowp^i for itistanoe^ than 
you or I ! Therefore the subject does not signify ) 
Mit I say the subjiect does signify, for, tho.ugh it be 
UtNu Md rMher a truism f that there Is an i«ii»eas9L 
di^ranee betiteen the poeticdpofrsM of tmetsdoi 
and those of another in using the materials furw 
nished, 'it Is eqqdiy^a truisna, agniust wKicfi yoto 
contend with all your might bfindJGtfld, brandisbii^, 
jFOilP^siipoila on thiii or that> MUf as itniay b:lppen» 
^^** not^mtumg^'* but'^ bkincferk^ round !i^out 
a neaningt'* — that Homer couM not pliure « ^ the 
highest .rank of poemy Mke^ net Vi^^ Chess^ 
men I nor Fracastorius, a disease that shall be 
nameless; nor Cowper, sl Cktcumber ; nor Pope, 
midreBBxxdfmrat essays i and laflSrm that this is 
M deitkctwn of "Pope's genius iu; a poet, for Homer 
could not do it/ n0r Shakespeare, nor Milton! 

I ought tor beg pardon Of every sensible reader^ 
but I am obliged to do the best lean, to niaice 



/ 
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Mr.Rpscoet if possible, more tLtnaster of the subject* 

Some fine morning, Sir, when you are takii^ a 
walk on the banks of the Mersey, and perhaps 
brushing the early dews towards Gilead Hall, the 
truth will rush upon you like light, and then you 
will be like the old Bourgeois Gentilhommif who 
talked pbose all his life, without knomng i%. 

In like manner, wen Doctor Solomon blun« 
ders on the nde of truth without knowing why^ 
but as one of the most eminent poets of the present 
day obsenred to me, ^* it will come right at last/* 

In tl^ mean while» why do you not meet the 
question with ati Aoft€f / front ? 

When you talk of *< fantastic reasonidg,'' with 
an obliquity that becomes you and y<Hir cause, you 
take (»re to leaTe out of sight the most piMbikig 
part of the ^' fantastic reasonings,"' from the fotoo 
ei which you can no more escape, than yota caiii 
jump over the Mersey. 

But idteu ! Furaifure and Painting8~we usoai 
appeal to the cJassk$^ erudittsrane domine ! 
' How unpoetkal you tell us is ** smw ltor« 

ing ;? yet how heautifully haa Horace paioted* 
dfffugere nives / 

Has he so 1 If you had said ^ a bofling pot** 
was an unpoetkal image» I should have granted it ; 
and as for the ^^ fuming snom%^ what is there 
after all in Horace of '< tfuxwing ?'* Construe the 
line ! ^iw^~the ** snows^* — ^very well ! mnu- 
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OERE, are " beginning to thaw^^^ I suppose ! We 
used to construe it differently at school ; and before 
you again appeal to Horace, have the goodness to 
look in those books, not very poetical, but very 
necessary for some who may have lost what they 
learnt at school— a grammar and dictionary ^ — and 
then we will talk farther about Horace, who fails 
you again, as much as Cowper, and I would 
advise you in the mean time to tell us, what you 
tliink of these lines— 

Neqiie si qnU Bcribat, uU nos 
Sermoni propiora, pates hunc esse poetam. 
Ingeuium coi sit, eoi mens dinnior, atque os 
Magna sonaturum — 

Which being paraphrased is, *^ call not him a 
^* poet, who writes Satires and Epistles, like me ; 
^^ but give the honour of thia high name to him 
*^ who not cmly has genius, and a more divine mind, 
^' but whose eloquence is directed to what is great 
**«nd lowt!" Not cucumbers, nor sausages! 

There is also another passage in Horacei on 
which you m^t j>onder— 

' ^ Nee qtdsquam nocsat cupido Mf hi '!^aci8 at file. 
Qui me commorit melias non tangere elamOy 
71ebit, et iosigois tota cantabitur vrbe.^ 

Which I thus paraphrase : 

Assail not, as you love yonr souls. 
The *' pertinacious*' Parsoa Bowles, 
For though the cockney critics flout him. 
When he isroQs'd, he lays about hioi> 

£ 



)^. 
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KDooks Roacoe down, and io a tried 
Scatters bis Wooden Men and Mice, 
*• Hitches** the Doctor iu a ditty, 
And sings his famb throngh all the city ! 

But we must beware of jokes! it seems 
you do Dot relish jokes, particularly jocose criti*^ 
cisms on " Wooden Men/' &c. 

'* Who shall decide* ivben Doctors disagree ?" 

Pope. 

But I hardly expected this severity from ooe, 
who contends that the " Itidicraus'^ might be 
brought into the highest rank of poetry ! Aye, 
but the Joies o( a Clergyman ! and a ^^ resident 
•* Clergyman !" What have such persons to do 
with jo^;e8» so little in unison with their profession ? 

Truly, St. Paul mentions among other things as 
highly unbecoming, ^'foolish talking^** and **jest^ 
" ing^'^^ which are *^ not convenient ;" but I really 
hope my jests are ** convenient^** for it is impos« 
sible for Clerk or Layman to treat some things 
in any other way. 

For my mere good-humoui'ed quizzing^ speak- 
ing at the same time with the sincerest kindness 
and I espect, I am treated-^Oh ! ye gods and god* 
desses — as a ^*Jlend /*' 

I do most sincerely assure you, Sir, that when 
I wrote the " Appeal/* I felt great reluctance to 
say one "word that I thought would give you pain. 

* Let Mr. Roscoe tnrn to Pope for specimens of 
** filtkiness/* and ** jesting p** which are not convenient. 
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I would, even now, most willingly avoid it ; but, 
when you have with such real rudeness, and in a 
spirit so bitter, in your own ^' mode" of contro- 
versy, provoked this unequal strife, while I say, 
with Churchill, 

I almost blasb to know 
Mj spirits could descend to such a foe; 

I believe your best friends — whatever *• book- 
^* sellers and blockheads'' may have done— will 
think your peace and your feme would have been 
better consulted, had you suffered my jokes to be 
passed over and forgotten. 

I have had mj jokes on your poetical criti- 
cisms,— ^ut your letter, from the beginning to the 
end, is an effort to wound personal feelings ! Isthis 
*• courtesy ?*' Is it manliness ? 

On this account you, like othei's, have shewn 
a particular gratification in quoting Lord Byron^s 
memorable lines against Bowles ! 

If PoPEy whose fame and geuins from the first 
Haire foiPd the best of critics, need the worst ; 
X/^ BowtBS essaj : each fault, each failing scan. 
The first of poets was, alas ! but man. 
Rake from each ancient dunghill every pearl, 
Consult Lord Fanny, and confide in Curll; 
Let all the scandals of a former age 
Perch on thy pen, and flutter o er thy page ; 
Affect a candour which thou canst not feel» 
Clothe envy in the garb of honest zeal ; 
Write as if St. John's self could still inspire. 

And do from hate, what Mallet did for hire I 

Syron^ 
E« 



/ 
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Whilst dulnesa sits complacent w&t ar caricataret 
which it was not able to draw itself,— *I shall juat 
take leave to parody some of the lines, and throw 
them back to you. I am sorry that you have shewn 
your '' vexation,'' by thinking it necessary to intro- 
duce these lines which all my opponents have by 
heart ! Others have not forgiven a parody I made^ 
though they threw the first stoned I think I can 
make this same satire sharp enough to suit other 
critics beside? Bowles, and vou can have no reason 
to complain I Let us (ry— but remember Byroo 
and Roscoe are odds against Bowlea ! 

If P0PE9 who, from the first. 
Needed the bett of eritiei, foand the loDrtt/ 
RoscoB, essay ! an iDJadicions friend. 
Alike his virttjss and his faults commend ; 
Hate and rerile all those who cannot see 
Wisdom and worth in his defect* likb tubs ! 
. Gloss o*er his tengeful hate, his foul delight 

In RIBALBRT, falS CUNNING, and his SPITB I 

Bring forth thy '' Frogs and Mice,'* and •* Wooden 

Men," 
Fit instances and types, to prove his pen 
Can RIVAL Shakespeare: Seixette critic throne, 
'A Solomon,' a second * Solomon ;' 
And kick thy feehle foot at Parson Bowles, 
Who, like ** a fienDi^ his goggling eyeballs rolh. 

Bowles* 

" There is a picture, a touch of the * sublioie/ 
*• and • beautiful/ and • picturesque/ and • bidi^ 
" * crous^ in poetry !*' ** Egad, Sir,*' as my old 
master would say, " Worthy the pencil of Paul 
Brill/' 
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Write as tf St. Jobn's self ooold still iostiife* 
And do from hate, what Mallet did for hire ! 

Spread o'er thy work a noisome compost Tile 
Ot iktvering froth, of driVel and of bile!" 

BowUt. 

There is a pasloral fdr you. 
But we must not forget tSie {Peculiarly liappy 
lines flppKed to Bowles as a critic : 

Or hadst tboii lir*d in that oongental timej 

To rave with Dennis^ or with Ralph to rhyme, 

Stray'd with the rest arotind his living head« 

Nor raisM tby hoof against the lion 'dead ; 

A meet reward had crown *d thy glortous gains. 

And linl^'d thee to the Dunciad for thy pains I 

Byron. 

Well then —listen again— Thou egregious '< mem* 
" ber of the Delia Crusca Society of Florence !^' 

* 

•* Byron te hoc mlhere, Byron 
Immolat'* — VirgiL 

Oh! had Apollo, who, so justly graced, 

With A«8'S EARS CROWN*]> BilPAS fof his toit^t 
Heard thee, in critic lore so skilled and deep. 
Descant on Cowper*s ** stereoraceous heapT* 
With kindred clods he would have crown'd ijiiy brains. 
And LINKED TREE TO A DUNGHILL for thy pains I" 

BowloM* 

Thus urged, I could easily repay you for this 
" your mode** of controversy ; but I think I have 
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said enough to prevent your quotii^ Byron aguo, 
and I spare you, from respect to your gbet hairs^ 
and your fobmeb Fame !* 

I can conceive your situation — ^it is a ^^pathetitf* 
one ! I can fed for your mortification^ and pity 
you. — Whatever fame you may have justly earned, 
by your Life of Lorenzo, is irretrievably thrown 
away, by your . attempt at criticism ; and more by 
the shifts, equivocations, and obliquities, to whidi 
you have been reduced to have recourse. 

You have already found, I believe, the lutuation 
of an Editor of Pope, not to be that of a bed qT 
roses J but having in consequence of your iUi* 
beral but impotent attack, been thus obliged, in 
self-defence, to expose you, I shall hereafter leave 
you to the rankling sense of that discomfiture, 
and *^ vexation'* you have brought needlessly on 
yourself. 

I would most willingly here have dn^t the pen, 
though much more remains behind ; but a few 
words must be said on the picture of the '* fiekd*' 
the application of which you think so happy. 

The thought of the application seeras to have 
given you peculiar gratification, as you have dwelt 
upon it through so many pages, evidently, co;i 

• Now, Sir, it will be magnanimons, and according to 
'^ ymiv mode** of ^controversy, to print this satiric retaliaiion, 
aud leave out everjr word about the provocation? 
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amore, atid I should be sorry tq throw cold water 
en any feelings of exultation, on account of this 
final triumphant sally of your wit, but would 
humbly suggest, wheth^ the application might not 
just as welij at leasts suit hhn, who wilfully sup^ 
presses every woitl concerning the provocatiim that 
occasioned it ; him who, with a kind of fi*enzied 
disappointment that his arguments have beeu so 
oVerthi'own, or his sophistries derided, teara the turf 
from the grave of his friend, to throw at his oppo* 
sent, with equal anger and impotence ; I would asli; 
whether such a picture does not suit such a 7mndf 
somewhat better than it suits him who, having been 
assailed by the hardiest falsehoods and grossest 
personal insults, turned at last sternly on his 
assailant; who in no other instance ever uttered 
a word of bitterness to one living being— which 
declaration he defies you to disprove \ —who never 
attempted to ^^ degrade'* Pope, unless it were 
•^ degradaiiotr not to exalt him to that pre- 
posterous and gigantic height, to which the feel- 
ings of indefinite and blind idolatry among some 
exalted him ; — who never " degraded^*' or sought 
to ** degradef'' hk poetry, unless it were degrada- 
tion to place him before air other English Poets, 
and only below Shakespeare and Milton, in the 
highest scale of poetry ;^— wl^o never sought to 
calumniate hjis Life, unless that be calumny which 
represents him, as he has t^dcen care to represent 
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himsdf ; conceding his talents and mtues, but 
marking those predominant traits which canaot be 
hidf traits which no bii^rapher^ when they: are so 
plainly written, ought from sacred duty to truth to 
overlook ; and which all his idolatrous worshippers 
cannot put out — ^the obvious traits— amidst his 
talents, and tenderest domestic virtues—- of viN^ 

PICTIYENESS, DUPLICITY, and OBSCENfTT ! 

Upon these grounds I have stood, and I stand. 
Your ingenious application of the '^ fiend** vriU 
neither hurt my charBCter pubUc or private ; and 
with respect to such a disposition as the picture irn* 
plies, I can affirm that even in controversy I never 
used a word of asperity, but with reluctance ; that 
when the most insulting provocation wrung from 
me harsh retaliation, one civil word would at any 
time have disarmed me ; and I can assure you. Sir, 
most solemnly, that though much remains behind, 
I suspend the lash which I think you deserve, 
and which I believe would have lacerated you to 
the bone ! Nevertheless, as you have so ostenta* 
tiously brought forward those satirical lines of mine, 
the provocation for which you have kept entirely 
out of sight, it is a pity that^ after the pains you 
have taken, you should go without some share in 
them yourself, and therefore, for so many Unes aS 
you have given me descriptive of a " fiend,** I 
present you only two in return; 
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The lines are these— if I recollect rightly. 

Whose HEART contends with his Satarnian hbad, 

A ROOT of HEMLOCK^ ttuda LUMP of LEAD* 

Only asking your acceptance of '* the root qfhem^ 
^^ locV^ in return for the " fIend !'* and *' the bwip 
4^ kadf' for your '^ chess-men, — andcuctJMdER," 

« 

I am^ ^* with due lespeet/' 
Tour obedient Servant, 

W. L. BOWLES. 
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POSTCRIPT. 



You refer to two lines of mine, and 
your reference is printed in capitals, with the 
amiable intent of fixing on me ^falsehood; because* 
speaking generally, I said that my satire applied to 
your friend, and ru)t to Pope, and it is discovered 
that two lines are applied to Pope ! 

There is a ballad, by Poor Hudsford, in which 
are these lines on Johnny Wilkes : 

He made m fool 
Of Alderman Bull, 
And called Parson Home a liar ! 

So I might parody these, as I have done Byron's 
lines, and say of Roscoe, 

He Hfteil his head 
** EHgrafted* in lead, 
And caird Parson Bowles a liar I 

To spare you any future pain, I inform you, to 
the best of my recollection, that ** dark reviier^^ 
is the ^' dark reviler^* incog, being the anonymous 
calumniator in the London Magazine, Gilchrist: 
there ai'e about ten lines, I believe, applied to htm 
in this character, and two to Pope : but the general 
ap|>lication is to Iiim who first anonymously re* 
viled me in a periodical publication, for which 
the Editor apologized ; and to the same person, who 
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afterwards published a tirade, nominatimj which 
was a disgrace to literature. 

I am afraid it will be thought I have given you 
something worse than " brass** for **goldt** when 
I have given you only part of two lines for so 
many bestowed on me. Consider, Sir, I have 
ziever published an anonymous article in my life ; 
have never ** calumniated** any one, unless you 
should say I have calumniated Pope, which I deny. 
Consider farther, I beseech you, that I am .'^ a resi^ 
** dent Clergyman^** and, as such, have a character 
well known. I will not descend to appeal to those 
who have known me long, rich and poor, agaiust 
heartless aspersions ; but I have shewn, at leasts 
when you direct envenomed shafts from another 
quiver, — when you point against my own breast the 
weapon taken up in self-defence to oppose dark 
revilers, and infuriated calumniatoi*s, and en- 
deavour to fix on me the name and character of 
revilet\ columniator^ and fiends — (•* N\n I that 
*• name, lago?") — ^the present I make you in return 
is very small* 

Knowing your obh'gations to others for weapons 
against me, I had nearly forgotten your twenty or 
thirty lines from the Dunciad ! W hat shall J do? 

Here are— JByron-rRoscoe— Bowles versus 
Bowles-^Pope himself, against me!! — ^and th^ 
ghost of G i Ichrist ! ! 

. Ap|>areiit diiaefuGie% ^ 
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And worse than all, I am described as hsTing 
gained a *' glimpse** from your tenebrious iilinni> 
nation of tke ^* sublime^'' and ^* pathetic" and 
•* buUcrouSf* in poetry! 

As I have given you so little in return fw the 
presents you have he^d upon me, what if I h^e 
only beg your acceptance ci four impromptu lines 
for your long quotation from the Dunciad / 

No other critic has ever pointed out the remailc* 
able circumstance in Pope's Essay on the Charac^ 
ters of Men, that he has, very consistently with 
his subject, introduced two female portraits*-*Narw 
eissa, and the <' Old Crone/' 

Suisse, then, I beg you to accept ooly fimr 
lines, taking a hint from Pope's Episde on the 
Characters of Men ! 

Oft Pope's introducing an Old Woman ummg the 
Characten of Men, 

Pope placed an old wemah *m{d portraiti of meo—* 
Hear this, je bold critics, and tremble ; 

Because be foresaw Ibat OHB critic woald rise, 
Wbo sboald most an old woman resemble. 

Comment trouvez vous cela, mon ami ? 

I have thus driven back the supernumerary 
forces you have brought up against me in liid of 
less effective allies, the " Mice and Frags P^ But 
^ you have now laid the axe to the trunk of my 
^^ INVARIABLE PRINCIPLES, and uccd not trouUe 
" yourself about the branches!** 
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Do you reafly think so? If your om were like 
the ^^ Upennts/' described by Horace— your favou- 
rite classic^ to whom you have before so successfully 
appealed — I should say, so far from your ax^ having 
been ^^ laid to the trunk'' of my poetical code, the 
TRUTH of that code, 

Ab ipso 
Sumit opes anioiuinqiie ferro* 

The tnidi of my tnvariabls principles derives 
greater strength from your own clumsy attacks 
against them ! 

But your axe^ I believe, less resembles the 
classical instrument, described by Horace — laid to 
the trunk of the oak — than that of a certain Neil 
Cahagan, deiscribed by that poet who excelled so 
much in the •* ludicrous,*^ Dean Swift. «* On 
** cutting down an Old Thorn on Market HiW* 
he thus singethi 

But tIioQ» tbe man ordain'd bj fate, 
Neal Cahagan, Hibernian elown, 
With hatchet blanter than thy pate. 
To hack, &c. 

YoMT hatchet resembles the hatchet of this ho- 
nest Irishman, but the ^^ trunk*' of my principles 
has a happier fate than that of the Old Thorn 
on Market Hill, for I believe, -having defied some 
hard storms, they will still rear their head, careless 
alike of the Mice that gnaw, or blunt instrument 
which recoils against yourself in your own hands \ 
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I have only here presented you with a littk hvig 
from these same branches, to make you remember 
a ksson^ which, if you had paid the least attention 
to my seven pamphlets^ you ought to have learnt 
before, besides, peradventure, improviug a little 
your maimers in controversy ! 

The writer of *''* sentimental sonnets'* is satisSed 
that he is now pretty even with the author of 
l^renzo de Medicis ; therefore, in taking leave^ 
he trusts you will forgive him, if he addresses you^ 
at parting, with a quotation from that poet, whom 
Pope only equals, and who excels as much in the 
^* ludicrouSf'^ as the sublime of poetry — ^with a 
trifling alteration in one word — ** Give me thy 
'* hand, Doctor : I am sorry I have beat thee^ but 
^< while thou livest, keep a good tongue in thy head/' 

Tempest. 



It has been coarsely and falsely said, that I 
adulated l4)rd Byron, because he was a Lord ! ! 
I treated him with civility, because he was a Gentle* 
many and because he spoke with civility, in his letter 
to Mr. Murray, of me personally ! So far from 
flattering him, if I had written to him a word of 
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ftclttery, ds many did, I could have teceired his 
praise, I believe, as readily as his vituperation. 
I thought it unmanly to write a syllable; but as I 
did not at any time fear him living, and scorned 
to flatter him ; now his faults are in the grave, and 
I cto have no hope of any cdiirtesy, I concliidei 
with the following tribute to his memory, which 
18 not unappropriately, I hope, offered to thcf 
public in. this places 



OaiLDE HAROLD'! LAST PILORIMAGS^ 

Written tifterhMi^ read a$kAiK&itnirfhU^kiU^ 

P 

t 

So ENDS ChIlbe Harold his Iast pilgrimage i 
AboTe the Malian surge lie stood, add oried^ 
*' Liberty !'' and the shoi'es from age to age 
Renown'dy and Spal'ta's woods and rodks, replied^ 
^' Liberty I*' but a Spectre, at his side. 
Stood, mocking — and its dart uplifting high 
• Smote him — ^he sunk to earth in life's fair pride ; 
While Sparta's rocks echoed a fainter ctj. 
And old llissus sigh'd — *^ die, generous Exile, die I*' 

i will not ask sad Pity to deplore 

His wayward errors, who thus early died : 

Still less, Childs Harold — now, thou art no more» 

Will I speak aught of genius misapplied, 

Or the past shadows of thy spleen or pride ; 

But t wiU bid Ih' Arcadian cypress ware. 

And pluck the laurel from Peneus' side. 

And pray thy Spirit may such quiet hare. 

Thai not one thought unkind be mnrmur'd o'er tby grare • 
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So BNl>$ Childb Harold bis last pitGRtMAMt 

Ends in that region — in that land renown'd^ 
Whose mighty genius li?es in Glory*8 page. 
Upon the Muses' consecrated ground. 
His pale cheek fading, where his hrows were bound 
With their unfading wreath ! I will not call 
The Njniphs* from Pindus' pinj shades profound. 
But strew some flowers npon thy sable pall. 
And follow to the grare a Briton's funeraL 

Slow move the plumed hearse — the mourning train*— 
I mark the long procession with a sigh. 
Silently passing to that village fane, 
Where, Harold, thy forefathers monldering lie ; 
Where sleeps that Mother, who with tearful eye, 
Pondering the fortunes of thine onward road. 
Hung o'er the slumbers of thy infancy; 
Who here, releas'd from every human load, 
B.eceives her long-lost child to the same calm abode. 

Bursting Death's silence — could that mother speak — 
When first the earth was heap'd npon thy head. 
In thrilling, but with hollow accent weak. 
She thus might give the welcome of the Dead — 
** Rest 1 rest ! the Passions which the heart misled, 

<' Here, all are hnsh'd : the murmur of Life's Sea, 
** Here, is not heard : Come, to my wormy bed ! 

'' When both shall wake^-FATHSR, remembbr me ! 

*' And, Oh ! my Son, my Son— have mercy upon 
Thee!" 

* Who does not iiiTolantarily repeat the beaotifal and affecting^ 
lilies from the first Idyll of Theocritus, on the death of Daphnis, Mrhea 
be thinks of the death of Lord Byron in Greece: 
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THua is Sauce fir t/te Goose, is Sauce fir tlie Gandeu! 
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AN ANSWER, ftc- 



Havinq in my ^< Final Appeal'' bid valde to 
^ my opponents,— critics, bards, and ** blockheads^*^— 
I should pot have continued this apparently inter- 
minable strife &rt^er, but my .old friend the Quar-i 
terly has turned out again, with something like renewed 
grite, if pot with renewed vigour, like ^ts^us from the 
ground: I have, therefor£i, det(ermined, wMliBtmphandU 
in, and whilst the *^ unfortunate'' Mr^ Roscoe is on Ae 
ground, surrounded with sympathising niice and sighing 
/rogSj to turn for the last time to his botth-Thobfer / 

Whether Mr. Roscpe fdll lie quiet, I know npt, an4 
car^ as }ittle. ^^ may try to biU at the heels; bu^ 
after the exposure of hi^ wretched evasions, he i| 
beneath my further notice. 

My new antagonist, armed with a jiiorCer-stifl^ is 
by no nueans to b^ disregarded, though | am a little 
Qut of brefO^ aqd, wh|it U topr^ a little out of podeii 
for if I had Iftr^ hi)pdred pounds for my edition of 
Pope, I have spent nearly a$ much in defendii^ 
ipyself, getting all the tAuse for nothing ! — ^Bu^ 

** belli signmn Laurenti Tumitf ib wnet 
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Before wesettOi however, and whilst a ring is form- 
ing, if a ring I may chance to get ; before we enter on 
that which most concerns ^* Mr. Bowles in particular/' 
the part relating to poetical criticism, and the rank of 
Pope in his art, will very shortly be dispatched. 

And so we ccnne precisely ta the same conclusion^ 
at last! 

My "invariable principles'* have weathered every 
storm, and have arrived safely in port ! They ought 
to have three cheers; for, I believe, it has been owing 
to them that the question relating to Pope's supremacy 
in his art has taken a tangible and definite shape. 

Pope's rank is now acknowledged ; and the critic has 
" degraded'' him, as much as I didy in assigning him 
exactly the same station ! ! He standis the first in the 
Mcond class. This is all I ever contended for. The critio 
has admitted the conclusion ; and though he, with avidity 
of scrutiny and censure, omits nothing he can rake vtp 
against me, " to put into his own sieve f this sieve is as 
convenient for him as "^y siev^* or ^*my fnemaryi^ iist 
it retains, after carefid sifting, whatever is collected 
against me; but if there is any thing for me, such 
all the whole concession of the poetical question, it 
passes this without a word of acknowledgment! I 
Bowles, Bowles, and " Bowles in partkidar^** appears 
in every part of every page, devoted to "particular" 
vituperation; but not one word of Bowles, and his 
" invariable principles'* of poetry, is heard, when the 
sniMjainiHality of all he has contended for so long, — ^which 
has been so '^ perUnaciomb/^ denied, disputed, or evaded, 
•^— is suddenlp—rWMA, without tiie least thought, as it should 
seem, of " degrading" Pope — conceded ! !! 
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The Reviewer, indeed^ can now find out, or tUnks so^ 
tliat we might have come to nearly the same conclusion^ 
had the terms been a Httle more accurately defined* 

I defined my tenns, before I moved a step; and nor 
thing but the grossest stupidity, or the most daring and 
wilfiil perversion, could mistake thenu But now we 
arrive at the same cfmdusionj be can prove the dish 
agreement was owing to wai|t of proper definition of 
the terms ! I 

Can he prove that all my arguments have not bee^ 
misstated, perverted, misrepresented,-<«>-that my cleverest 
opponents did not fight witih their own ^kadow f That 
his predecessor did not talk of <<^ innioor nature'' being 
as much adapted to poetry as ^^ out-door nature ?" That 
^^ manners" might make poetry^ excellent as ^^pemons?" 
That ^'the subject did not signify;'^ and that Boscoe 
brought examples oi " mice cmdfrog^ to prove it? But 
now he can find that there is not much differei^ce ! Why 
did he not find out this before ? Why must I write 
«et^ pamphlets to prove that my critical positions 
were never fairly met, and tiiat the grossest perversions 
were constantly resorted to ? 

He begins now to see, that there is not much difier-* 
once between me and my opponents ! Perhaps Roscoe 
may at length get a ^^ glimpse," and find out the 
silliness of his arguments. 

But even in the Quarterly Review, once the great 
advocate of ^ in-door nature," we have no more insults 
on " Infallible Principles of Poetry." They ^ave kept 
their way, 

<' Conquering the stream by force !** 

We are quite dumb about the ^' family of Bowles' and 
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^ Nature \** Notwidistandiag the eulogy of Mr* Ro6coe^ 
^^enlightened criticigms," notwithstanding his triumphant 
appeal to his *^ mice," all is giren up— and even the absurv 
dity attributed to me, of saying that ^f Pope uras no great 
^^ poet !" There is not, I repeat, a shade of difference 
between the Reviewer^s opinion and my own. I all 
along contended for thi^, and no moie,— -that Popct 
as a descriptiye poet, was inferior to Cowper and 
Thomson;— as a lyric poet, failed: did not attempt 
tragic or epic;— was unrivalled, and never, in my 
opinion, to be equalled, ii^ the Rape of the Lode, 
and Epistle to Abelard ; — superior to all others, an- 
dent or modem, as a didactic or satirical poet;— but 
as far as the noblest character and distinction of the 
most elevated kind of poetry is required, it is indefinite 
to call him the greatest English poet; ^^for, from the 
*^ nature of his svbjectSy however exquisitely treated, he 
must rank inferior to Shakespeare, Milton, and Spenser!! 
Warton says, ^^ wit and satire are transitOTy, but 
^^ nature and passions eternal!" ^'As if," says the 
more sage commentator, ^^ vicious passions, the most 
^^ legitimate object of satire, were not as natural and 
^^♦* eternal as torrents and volcanos !" 

<^ As ifj'^ rebuts Mr. Bowles, ^^ foibles and follies wer^ 
*'not more legitimate objects of satire than vicious 
"passions! !" 

What would the reader think of " Macbeth," a satire ; 
or " Satan," a satire 2 Why, Beau Nash would be a 
better subject than Iago ! What do you think, Mr. 
RoscoE ? 

Having, however, thus come to an agreement, at last, 
on one great point at issue? respef^ting the staticm of Pope 
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fM a poet) so long disputed and at last conceded, I now 
proceed to the consideration of, that part of the article 
In the Quarterly, — the far greater part, — in which my 
opinions respecting Pope's moral character are canvassed, 
if insidious abuse can be called canvassing, and in 
which so much candour is displayed, by those who 
inveigh so bitterly against the want of it in others* 

But, before I enter into particulars, I must premise a 
few words respecting the object, in exciting one general 
impression of prejudice against me, both as an editor 
and a man. 

I will not here say a word of fairness. Fairness I 
never expected from this quarter on such a subject^ 
or, indeed, on any other ; a circumstance nearly as ^^ un- 
f' accountable" to me, as my conduct to Pope is ^^ un- 
^^ accountable" to the Reviewer ! I will not speak of 
candour or common liberality; but I will say, that I 
idid not believe one human being, having the advantage 
of education, and mixing with cultivated society, could 
have a heart so removed from all feelings of justice and 
truth, as to bring forth charges, with every exaggeration, 
to many of which I have replied, without saying one 
word of tlie vindication. 

The most striking proof of the Reviewer's candour 
is his, apparently, throwing a doubt as to the existence 
of my Bath Cfnrespondenty as if I artfully wrote both 
the letters, and the answers, in my *^ Final Appeal !*' 
But Bowles is not quite such an adept in the school 
OF Pope ! The Gentieman who took the pains of tran- 
scribing ike passages from Roscoe, is well known to every 
respectable inhabitant of Bath; and that part of my 
pamphlet was printed from the identical letters ! Stu« 
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pidity, moreover, puts on its most arch and sapient 
sneer, because, after the extracts were printed, Mr. 
Bowles tliought it his duty, before publicationt to 
examine that part of Mr. Roscoe*s work to which they 
related. This examination the strirtertjmdce required; 
for he might add, that he could not hare believed that 
cmy one man in the kingdom would have made ^ ad^>- 
^ tation to purposes'* a criterion of the highest poetry ! i 

I wrote three letters to my corre^ndent on the sub* 
ject ; and was only convinced, by ocular demonstrationi 
that there could be — not such an ^ inadvertenlf* block*? 
head, but— such blockhead at all| Will Mr. Roscoe's 
edition and arguments stand such scrutiny as minel 
Let such Critics as I have met criticise it, and how 
would it fare? or how, if I had thought it worth whil^ 
to criticise it myself?* 

In my '^ Final Appeal ^ all his arguments upon the 
subjects in discussion are fuUy and fairly set before 
tlie reader ! ! There could be neither distortion, or 
garbling, or obUque syppresskms. The arguments 
stand fairly in front, and my answers diret^y foUow; 
yet an insinuation is thrown out, even against tiie 
very fairness of this proceeding ! ! Tlie " indolent^ 
reader may forget what was said before ! ! So I 
am to answer for Mr. Roscoe's lumbering lucubra- 
tions, because a sense of justice, and a great addition 
of expense, caused me to give them entire, that the 

* Even this Reviewer lauds the notes where xny " wmccouiUM^ 
hostility to Pope does not appear. So much, 

"e'en ttgainst their wUl^ 
<* They have confess'd, and shall confess it still!** 

The " sieve," however, lets through all specification, t 
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arguments and answers might stand as nearly mde by 
side as possibk I ! 

I do not think the world of literature can produce 
such trnfaimess^ as to insinuate that even this mode of 
controversy is unfiedr I 

It was impossible to devise a more fair way of answer^ 
ing the arguments of Mr. Roscoe, as far as I examined 
them, than by printing entire— in front— without gar- 
bling, or sinister quibbling, or more sinister omissions,-— 

ALL HE HAD TO Say. 

My answers are all found in the same book; and I 
took the field, with all Roscoe's lumber on my back, for 
no other reason than that he should have the very 
fairest play. 

But " the arguments and replies are too far separati* 
for " indolent*' readers I ! Who cares about " indolent^ 
readers? The question was on important subjects of 
discussion; and my Appeal was to considerate, not 
** indolent," readers ! ! " Indolent readers" inay be very- 
convenient for the Quarterly Review, and for such 
BTtides on literature as will not bear the slightest exa- 
mination of a man of sense, — very convenient for articles 
in which flippancies, ^* insinuations," and sneers, imposd 
on "Indolent" readers. 

My answers immediately followed Mr. Roscoe's argu- 
ments; and the reader must be as ^^ indolent" as the 
Quarterly ought to wish, if, having read one part, he 
could not turn over a few leaves to compare the other. 

What then must be my disadvantage, now? — even 
with this disadvantage I could beat " out of the ring" fifty 
such Reviewers ! — but what must be my disadvantage, 
who get, perhaps, one reader, where the Quarterly gets a 
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hundred! This very answeri by whomsoever read, 
will be read long afterwards, when nothing but the 
hearOess and pitiful ^^ insinuations" of the Reviewer 
are remembered. 

But, I believe, one man will read this answer, whom 
it most concerns; and he will not go out of the room 
quite so hUihe in self-conceit as before he took up 
the pen^ tc^ oA up ^^ Bowles in particular!** I have 
only to add, I do not want ^'indolent'' readers; for 
the more considerate, the more impartial, the more truly 
Ubefal and di^assionate, the better for me, and the 
worsfB for Pope's miserable defender^ ! 

Ji were to be wished thsit a feir, ju^t, liberal, and disr 
passionate review of this whole contest should be given 
in some popular periodical work: — ^not a mere ex parte 
business, like this in the Quarterly. This ^^sieve,^ 
indeed, retains only dirt; and yet this same dirt J 
believe I shall, without much effort, t^ke from the same 
*^ sieve," and ^ng in the face of siich a ^^ clumsy,^ 
though cunning, sifter ! 

How insidious^ how truly in character with Pope 
himself, are the observations on my rejecting,, with, 
iscorn,, the obscene Imitation of Horace ! ! 

*^ It was never denied,'' says Mr. Bowles I Ag 
<* if Pope denied a thousandth part of the ribaldry im- 
"puted to him !'' says thp BeviewjBr ! I What, does the 
writer, then, pretend to dispute the author of the Imitation 
of Horace? this Imitation, which Mr. Roscoe admits to be 
Pope's, solely on account of its witf But Mr. Bowles 
assumes a ^^ merit,*' on account of his omission of it I 
No, Sir : Mr. Bowles only says, that he ought not to be 
indiscriminately amdemnedj for he rejected it with scorn | 
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And yet Mr. Bowles^ who rejected this blaspliemoiui 
and profane filth, is brought in front of the offenders, for 
** searcldng into earners?^ for what was disgraceful. 

Mark, how a plain tale shall put you down ! 

All the objectionable writings were published in 
Warton's edition. Mr. Bowles left out the worst- 
made the apology of illness for another (the ^* Six Weeks 
^^ after Marriage") having been admitted. The ^^ Dpubk 
" Mistress** was published by Pope himself; and yet 
Mr. Bowles is the most painful searcher after these 
latent indecencies ! Mr. Bowles, in particular, has 
INDUSTRIOUSLY sought out thesc dregs ! 

The words quoted by Warburton from "honest 
** Valerian" may here be employed advantageously by 
myself, ^^ mentiris impudenHssime !" 

The Reviewer's " sieve" is very convenient indeed ! 
besides my greater sins, I have, in ten volumes, (the 
** Final Appeal" included,} been guilty oli four inacber" 
tencieSf and threfe or four hasty notes! I know not how 
many others there maybe; but I believe they would, 
with equal triumph, have been dragged forth, if they 
could, nfter tlie most anxious scrutiny, have been found, 
though these notes are called a wa$p*s nest! 

Besides expunging the infamous Imitation, the most 
indecent stanza in another poem, admitted by Warton, 
I expunged, as will be seen by comparing the editions. 
And this hypocritical outcry is made in defence of him 
who published the Imitation of Chaucer, &c. and such 
indecencies to married and unmarried ladies, as Rochester, 
or Don Juan himself, would not have done ! ! Let 
the hypocrites ask whether I have made this eAic, pure, 
and injured bard half as impure as he made himself I 
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, A» to ^^ inadvertencies,^' such cavillers ought to be 
tliankful; for sure I am, they cannot look any substantial 
argument (if I may say so) full in the face. They direct 
their puny efforts to some trivial error bende the ques- 
tion; or substitute iuiamous exaggerations to gain an 
apparent triumph among *^ indolent readers ;" and by 
insinuation^ and with that quality described so well by 
ChurcluU,— - 

"which supplies, 
** And ampler too, the place of being wise;** 

And the '^Parnassian sneers" of flippant -tongued 
and brazen-faced ignorance, constitute themselves the 
" Drawcansirs,** not the Bufos, of the " whole Casta- 

**UAN STATE ! !" 

But, NOW TO OUR TASK ! 



ON THE CHARACTER OF BUFO. 

An Enquiry whether tJie Character of BuFOy in Papers 
Probgue to tite Satires^ be Lord HALIFAX ? 

The more important chaises which are brought, with 
** cumulative" proofc, against *' Bowles in particular," 
may be arranged under three heads:— 

First ; That I have professed the belief, in which I 
have all the world, as well as Doctor Johnson, on my 
side, tliat Timon was the Duke of Chandos ; Sappho, 
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Lady Mary; and Bufo, Lord Halifax; wliidi last appli- 
cadon the Reviewer "collects'* all his "might'' to 
disprove, with the aid of the " well-observing*' Roscoe I 
how successfully we shall see. 

Secondly; That Pope was piivy to the clandestine 
publication of his own letters. 

And, thirdly; That I have thrown out scandalous 
insinuations against his purity! which " insiauations'' 
are *^ a wasp^s nest P** 

To pass over "insinuations,'* which are indeed "a 
^^ wasffs nesf* against myself, we shall examine these 
three great points, which Scriblerus has ^^ collected" all 
his '^ might" to overturn I 

Fbrtt It is argued that Lord Halifax could "not 
' •* possibly" be intended by the character of Bufo, \ 

he, as Mr. Roscoe "well observes," dying in 1715^ v 

and this epistle being published in 1734 ! N 

Second. That my opinion, relating to Pope's being 
privy to the clandestine publication of his letters 
in 1735, is an injustice to that artless Poet 
Third. That I have thrown out, by " insinuationsy** 
most scandalous and unfounded reflections on his 
purity with regard to ladies. 
We shall begin our defence, against the " collected 
^* mgW of this coadjutor of Mr. Roscoe, by examining 
the proofs he gives, why "Bufo," as Mr. Roscoe 
" well observes," could not possibly be meant for Lord 
Halifax ! ! And if we can prove, to the satisfaction of 
every thinking and dispassionate judge, diat great critics 
may err ; why then, I think, we may be inclined still to 
admit, notwithstanding the proofs to the contrary of 
f I am afimid our Scriblerus has been a little ^ stung!" 
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sUcIi infallibte oracles, that ^' Tlmoh was the Duke c^ 
" Chandosj — Sappho, Lady Mary." 

And now to ezaxnine the proofs that the ^^ivett 
observing'* Mr. Roscoe has brought so triumphanU'^ to 
^establish the fact, that the character of Bufo could not 

*^pOS8lblt^' be INTENDED FOR LoRD HALIFAX ! ! ! 

The opinion of this Reviewing Sage is, indeed, worOiy 
the profound Roscoe himself ! Doctor Johnson was a 
y&o4 suid Doctor Warton more so; but Bowles bears the 
blame, for believing the character of Bufo, ^^/ed wiA sc^fi 
*^ de^&catkms^^ was intended for Halifax, to whom most 
of the poets of the time offered their ^^ soft daUcaiums P* 
And what is the reason that Pope, publishing this satire 
in 1735, could not possibly have intended Bufo for Lord 
Hali&x? because Ixml Halifax died in 1715; as if the 
lines might not have been written long before they 
were published, and as if Fope did not say himself, that 
this poem " was begun numy years ctgoT By parity of 
reasoning, the well-known lines on Addison could not 
possibly be intended for him, because they were pub- 
lished in 1727, and Addison died 1719 ! ! 

It will save some trouble, if we set the august per-' 
SONA6E exhibited by Pope before us, marking with 
italics those Unes in the features which especially Will 
require attention, not of the " indolent,*' but reflecting; 
reader ! 

The curtain draws up. There h£ sits in state I 
Who is He? Stop a moment:— 

When a rustic urchin, with intense admiration, was 
looking through the fionall window of a peepnshow, the 
-master of the magic show," pulling a string, cried, 
" There you see the Duke of Wellington as large 
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*^as life ; and there, the King of Prussia ! !" « Which 
*^ is the Duke of JVeHington f* inquired the eager, and 
almost breathless, young Somerset rustic i *^ Which 
*^ Tou PLEASE \** said the man at the string, without 
moving a muscle ! ! 

But when the curtain draws up, displaying the great 
BuFo, I say, it is no^ which you please ; for, I say, the 
picture was intended for Ijord Halifax^ notwithstanding 
the **well observing*' Roscoe pronounces it **not pos- 
« sible," as, WHOEVER HE WAS, he "must have 
<< BEEii^r LIVING*' when this satire was published, 17341" 
Notwithstanding this, and the no less positive assurance 
of the equally ^^toett tibservin^^ Scriblerus of the Quar- 
terly, I, William Lisle Bowles, in defiance of both, 
do assert, and vnU praoe, the picture was intended 
to represent Lord Halifax, in the days of King 
William, Queen Anne, and George the first, and 

COULD MEAN NO OTHER ) 

*^ See here he is!" as some books, which I would re- 
commend to Mr. Roscoe, ^' have it !" 
*' See, here he is**— 

" Proud as Apollo, on bis forked hill, 

** SatJvB-bloum Bufo, puffed by every qwU; 

** Fed with eoft dedicaiions all day long, 

** Horace and he went hand in hand in song. 

** Hia library (where busts of poets dead, 

** And a true Pindar stood without a head,) 

" Received of wits an undistinguish*d race, 

<' Who first hi»judgmeiU ask'd, and then a place: 

** Much they extoird his pictures, much his seat, 

** And flattered every day, and some days eat ; 

** Till, grown more frugal in his rqter days, 

** He paid some bards with port, and some with praise ; 

" To some a dry rehearsal was assign'd* 

** And others, harder still, he paid in kind. 

- G 
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•« DKTDEN doii«, (WHAT WONDER !) cam not nigh; 
'* Dryden alone escap*d lua judging eye ; 
^ ^ But still the great bave kindness in resenreo— 

^ He help*d to hwy whom he help*d to starve f** 

This personage^ thus minutely pourtrayed^ *^ rukd the 
^ whole Castalian state" in Dryden's days, and if the 
^ well obsenring" Roscoe be right, must have been 
fiving, and was oontemporary with Pop« in 1734 I 

I shall beg the reader to observe attentively the 
words in iUdicI The saM personage must be, 1^ a 
poet himself; 2dj ^'puTdby every quill;" Sc^ ''fed 
with soft dedications;" 4/1&, go ''hand in hand" with 
Horace, as the soft dedicatbns no doubt assured him ; 
&thj have a fine seat, and library open to the whole 
race of wits except one ; ^thj he must be "grown more 
"frugal in his riper days;" he must have discarded 
elaret and more costly wines for humble port^ while t^ 
some pooE bards he could not give any thing ! 7^ he 
must have been able, before his " riper age," to give a 
place to hungry expectancy; and having places togive^ 
must have been, in those days, not only ^^fvOMoicv^ 
with honours himself, but be weU known ! I 

Let us apply ail these singular eircumstanees f 
If there be a man in whom they do not unite, that 
cannot be the man ; —if all these things unite, and apply •^; 

to one man, and can apply to no other of the period^ P:: 

OvTog iKtivoq ! ! This is the man ! notwithstanding 
Mr. Roscoe's impossibilities, '^^fer that Lord Halifax 
"died in 1715, and was mot living in the year whes 
" this satire was published, 1734; and the person in- 
•* tended for Bufo was ! !" 

The public may be tired of such discussion; but surely 
those who are interested in tlie works of Pope are not. 
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Now, "well observing" Roscoe, and tliou not less 
*^ well-observing*' Reviewer, attend ! 

First, for « dedicatums."— Sir Richard Steele, in the 
fourth volume of the Guardian, puffeth thus : " The 
^* capacities which have rendered you the greatest 
•* POET OF THE AGE," &c. lu another place : " All the 
"bright images which the toits qf fast ages have left 
" behind them in their writrngs^ tlie noble plans which 
'^ the greatest statesmen have laid down for die admi- 
*^^ nistration of a&irs, are equally the object of yaw 
" knowledge." 

Such a " POET," then, and a poet so " familiar" with 
*^ off the bright imagei^ of the wits of former past ages^ 
might well be considered as going " hand in hand with 
'^ Horace;" as Mr. Roscoe, the Reviewer, and Octavius 
Gilchrist go ^^ hand in hand" in criticism ! ! 

Thus, in " soft dedication" poureth out his grateful 
feelings Nicholas Rowe, esquire, tragedian: "Yoiu* 
^^ Lordship's patronage is a new, and will be a lasting, 
^^ obligation upon me." — (Dedication of Royal Convert) 

But, we must be yet more particular. After 'much 
"^^soft dedicaitiori^ of this kind, the aforesaid Nicholas 
thus concludes : ^ When I have told them what men 
*'have equally adorned it, and been adorned by it, 
*^ (poetry,) I might not unfitly apply to them what 
« HORACE said to the Pisos— 

" Ne forte pudori 
« Sit tibi Muse lyra solers, et CANTOR APOLLO ! !" 

This last quotation from one of the innumerable 
dedications^ with which Lord Halifax, in his days of 
power, patronage, and poetry, was ^^ fed," I apprehend 
may be thought to kill (as I have done before in regard 

G 2 
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ta Mr. Roscoe) two birds with one «&^— -accounting botfa 
for the designation of " Proud as ApoOoj** and the " sqfl^ 
idea) that as Horace went hand in hand in song with 
tike P1SOS9 so he might go **h(md in haneT with a, 
nobleman, no less illustrious, and no less distinguished 
for love of the Ijrre, and derdtion to *^ Cantor Apollo !" 
^ Proud as Apollo T 

I haye dius, not only, I believe, found out the origin 
of Pope's ^^ Proud Apollo,' but, at the first seNo^ have 
gon^ a Utile way towards knocking down poor Roscoe 
and his bottle-holder! and (I think I shall ^^promT) they 
never made »> bad a kUj as when they found out it was 
^^noi possible that Bufo could be Lord Hall&z» that 
Nobl^ Lord dying in 1715!! 

We have seen Bufo, as patron, as poet, going <^ hand 
<^ in hand" with Horace; as Apollo himself! Let us 
examine the portrait again i 

Not having had the honour of being adihitted ta 
Lord HalifaJE, among the ^^undistinguished wits,"-- as, 
I have no doubt, Roscoe would have been, and that at 
his levee, had he been living, Octavius would have made 
his be^ 5ott?,— I can say nothii^ about the library, of 
Pindar ^^ without a head;" but, if I might judge by 

CERTAIN CRITICISMS OK POETRY, LIVING CRITICS aS 

well as dead poets might be considered '^sometimes 
"without a head!" 

Before I proceed to the detail of other circum- 
stances, let us attentively weigh the atguments, 
worthy of Roscoe himself, adduced by Scriblerds, 
in favour of Roscoe's reasonings, with regard to 
the ^^ ingjossibUity^^ of Bufo's being intended i&e 
Halifax!! 
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"The passage itself proves, (quoth he,) as Mr. Roscoe 
" has well observed^ that to whomsoever the character of 
" Bufo may be supposed to refer, it cannot be to Lord 
" Halifax, who died in 1715, when Pope was a very 
*^ young man, and before he had published his Homer ; 
*' whereas the person alluded to must have been 
" LIVING in Pope's more advanced years, when he had 
" been ' be-rhymed so long,* and was ' grown sick of 
" fops, and poetry, and prate/ " 

So then the passage itself proves that Halifax 
must have been living in Pope's more advanced years, 
when he had been be-rhymed so long, and was grown 
(grown ! *) 

" Sick of fops, and poetiy, and prate ! t 

Festina hnte ! sajrs the proverb. We shall examine 
this point presently, and see what the passage " itself 
proves:" but, first, vos animm Concordes, "well ob- 
serving" Mr. Roscoe, and " well observing" Reviewer 
on Roscoe's " well-observed" observations, you who are 
so accurate as to the time when Halifax died, and who 
bring such decisive proofs that Pope, writing in 1735, 
could not mean him, — Pray, when did Dryden die ? 

Now, let us see the " two Kings of Brentford" putting 
their heads together, and whispering ! ! 

Perhaps you yourself, you "in particular, Mr* 
Reviewer," maybe "inadvertent" sometimes; that is, 

* The tMing in of this tittle word makes the moat material difieience in the 
meaning of the passage, particularly when it is so cleverly connected with 
the words " be-rhymed so long/' with which it has not the least connection ! 
It would appear tiiat this poem was written, and Bnfo was <'2iotn^/' when 
Pope was "groum** old, fLoi ** grown" tick too ! There can be no other 
inference. 
• 1 1 would request the reader to turn to Pope's Prologue to the Satires. 
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in the haste of abusing. Bowles^ may forget a litde as to 
dates!! . ./ . 

Therefore we will, if you please, take down Doctor 
Johnson ! ! Page 326, Jives of the Poets, small edition : 
life. of Dryden* What say? Doctor Johnson? "The 
" time was now at hand which was to put an end to his 
^' schemes and labours : on t|ie first of May, 1701, he 
^^'(Dryden) having beien long a crip|de in his limbs, 
" died in Gerrard-street" H 

. So says -Doctor* Johnson, — ^at least according to the 
editiim in. my haodJ How triumphant will it be to 
find the Doctor himself, Aboi^t dates, hbnuhrinffaB 
usual, for the **comforf' of cavillers; and how may 
such cavillers cackle, to fix on some verbal mistakes of 
my own, when they cannot touch the substantiality of 
my arguments, or deny the obvious inferences. 

So we must consult, for Dryden^s death, better au- 
thorities than the Doctor; for Dryden, of whom so much 
is said, iti this character of Bufo, died in 1700. 

Now, Gentlemen, have the goodness to turn to the 
satire, in which stands the character of Bufo, and which, 
as Mr. Roscoe " well observes,** could not possibly be 
meant for Lord Halifax, who was dead, and tell us how 
many years interven^id between Dryden's death and the 
publication of this satire i According to Gibber, thirty- 
four ; for Gibber says, Dryden died in 1700 ! 

Then Bufo ruled, or was the Maecenas of the " whole 
Castalian state," from Dryden's death,' thirty-four years 
—a pretty long space for so. illustrious a parsonage to 
rule INCOG. ! taking the period only from Dryden's 
death! ' 

To proceed:— 'Pray, Gentlemen, do you remember 
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these lines, whicdi stand as part of the ijharacter of Bufo, 
In the Prologue to the Satires, line 245 : 

" Dryden alone, {WHAT WONDER?) came not nigh ; 

** DftYDEiir alone eBcapM his judging -eye ! 

« But still the great have kindnesd in reserve — 

" He HELP*D TO BUEY whoBtt HE help'd to starve !" 



*' Pacts," good Gentlemen, " are stubborn things !** 
You will be safer in sticking to indefinite ** insinuations,*' 
with as many heartless sneers as you can muster up ! 
That this *^ Bufo," this great poet — peer, this arch- 
patron of all poets, EXCEPT Dryden, whom he " belp'd 
<* to STARVE," MUST HAVE BEEN Uviug in the year 1T35, 
however *' well observed," requires some strong proof! 

Next observe, this " Bufo," who ** help*d to bury" 
Dryden in 1701, must also have been surrounded during 
Dryden s life by Dryden's cotemporanes, and have 
helped to "storre" him; and this period we may set 
down as ten years before his death ! This makes 
forty-four years ! I 

But we are told that " this satire was written cA an age 
** when Pope was sick of poetry and prate !" Indeed! 
Look back a little, — ^look at the poem, — and ask, at what 
age he was mbst " sick'* of the " prate" of Gildon,* 
Dennis,''^ &c. ; and then ask, which of the two is more 
credible ? that the circumstances, which agree in such 
minute particulars, should be relied on; or Mr. Roscoe's 
** impossibilities,*' even, if the ** well observing" Roscoe 
understood a little of English grammar! But of this 
I shall say more by and bye. 

* See Dr. Johnson's Life of Pope, fm specimens of Dennis's " prate" 
on the " Essay on Criticism !" 
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Nor need I pkce reliance on the stcny related by Dr. 
Johnson, (whether the whole story might be true or not,) 
that ^* Lord Halifax sent to Lady Howard (Dryden'g 
^^ widow) to say, that if she and her son would give 
^ him leave to burt Mr. Dryden, he would bury him 
^^with a gentleman's private funeral, and afterwards 
^* bestow five hundred pounds on a monument in the 
<^ Abbey ; which, as they had no reason to refuse, they 
*• accepted*'' 

But as far as I have gone I let plain and singular 
facts speak for themselves, leaving out all ^^ insinuaticms" 
respecting Pope's artaud practised concealments; and 
can only say, if I toere ablockhead, it is some comfort to 
have the company of Pr. Johnson ! Solamen miseri^ &c. 

To proceed:— no one, then, but Lord Hali&x, pecu^ 
liarly <^ fed by soft dedications," OQuld be 9aid to ^^ rule 
<* the whole Castalian state," before aud after Dryden*s 
death! And Bufo, the patron of all poets, £:^cept 
Dryden, in Dryden's days, must then also have ** ruled 
^* the whole C!astalian state 1" Aud yet this ruler of the 
** whole Castalian state" from Dryden s days to 1734 
B^ust be still living in Pope's advancing age, and y^ 
nobody ever heard from that day to this who this 
•* GREAT uNKNowji" wBS ! ! " Well obscrved," indeed) 
{loscoe !* 

And now to examine the ^^well observed" obser^- 
vaiions as to the time, when Pope was ^ick of ^^ poetry 
<^ and prate !" As I recommended a Latin grammar and 

* How inexcusible must Dr. Johnson have been, for he was twenty- 
five years old himself when Pope published tlie Prologue to the Satires, 
and, of coulrse, contemporary with this illustrious ikcog. if Roscoe be 
right ! and yot he is so ignorant and obsdnate as to fix on Halifax [ 
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dictionary to Roscoe, I might now recommend to Iiis 
friend an English grammar, before he pretends to write 
pert and contumeUous criticisms. 

The reader, if not *^ indolent,'' I am sure, is nearly 
satisfied already. So fax bcm its being true, that Pope 
speaks of the existence of Bufo in bis own decline of 
life, erery n^ne, every circumstance, every allusion in 
the satire, as I diall fiirther prove, (&om line 125 to 
Bufo's appearance,) is confiiied to the period befi^re 
Halifax died! But it may be as well, in confirmation 
of what has been before said, to adduce Feme's own 
words concerning this satire— "It was begun many 
*' YEARS siKci:, and continued by snaclies ! !*' 

And let u% at the same time, keep in remembrance 
what Johnson has ;said: — "Addison began to praise 
*^him early; and was accompanied by other poets, 
** perhaps by almost all, except Swift and Pope, 
"who forbore to flatter him in his life^ and after- 
awards spoke of him, — Swift with slight censure, and 
" Pope, IN THE character of Bufo, with acrimonious 
" contempt He wbs, as Pope says, * fed with soft dedi- 
" cations,' and Tickel affirms that no dedication was 
" unrewarded." 

A poem* which was ** begun many years ago," 
might well be considered to have been " begun" about 
the time of some of these ^^soft dedications'^ to Halifax; 
and if I^oscoe and Scriblerus had common senscj and 
knew any thing of grammar,— instead of so " well observe 
ingi^' that " Bufo must be alive in Pope s more advanced 
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* In my note in loco, (Bqwles's edition,) I should have said, "publishid** 
^ter Halifax's death. 
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** yearSi wheii* (a pretty substitute for "wow") he ** waa 
•* skk of poetry and prate," — they would have " observed** 
that the whole connection in this satire, from Pope's 
early friends to Addison and Bnfo^ 1715, is as plain as 
the road to Liverpool fit>m London. Before we hi^ve 
done, I believe I shall cause both these " observers,'' like 
the two kings before alluded to, to whisper again, shake 
their heads, and gromble, — This ^^ pestilent Parson is 
^ too much for us after all I" 

The reader's attention, not tiiat of an '^indolent'' 
one, is now farther requested. After the well*known 
lines on Addison, Pope says, 

I iwight no homage from the race that write ; 
I kept, like Asian monarchs, from their si^t ;* 
Poems I heeiadi (noto be-rhym*d so long !) 
No more than thou, great George, a birth-day song ! 
I ne*er with wits or witlings pass'd my days, 
To spread about the itdi of yerse or praise ; 
Nor like a puppy, dangled through the town. 
To fetch and carry sing-song up and down ; 

Nor at BEHEAESALS," Scc. 

Can the eighth and ninth line be said to relate to a 
person in age ? At this time. Pope's poetical character 
was fully established; and now, ^^ remote from witlings,'* 
he " hft the whole Castalian state" to Bufo !f Then 
comes the description of Bufo, in the time of Dryden^ 
continued to tiiis sera of Pope's poetical fame, and thus 

♦ When did Pope keep ^wdoffigW from the "race that write?" 
VHien he left Button's, the general resort of the wits, having been per- 
sonally offended with PhSlips, who, it is said* << hung up a rod*^ for hi]ii» 
long hefitre the death of Hali&x ! 

f He had published his Pastorals, Windsor Forest, Temple of 
Fame, Eloisa, the Rape of the Lock, &c The first volume of 
Homer was published in the year in which Halifax died. 
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tius part of the satire has its colierenee and regular 
connection. 

I shall not yet dismiss the ^^ tveH observing'* and simple 
Roscoe, and his '^ wM obdervine^' and sage friend; I 
diall not yet say— 

*' Demetbi, teque Tigeixi, 

« Discipulamm inter jubeo plorare catbedras.'* 

As I have given ^^ the Member of the Delia Crusca 
<^ Society'^ a lesson in Horaiee^ I will now endeavour to 
set him right in English. 

We have seen .how profound is his observation, to 
which our blithe Critic responds so happily ! The 
** nucleus" of what he has so " well observed^ is this,-— 
that Pope, now advanced in years, and writing this satire, 
when he had been " be-rhym'd so long," and leaving the 
whole " Castalian state" to Bufo, Bufo must have 
been his cotemporary at this period; notwitlistanding 
Bufo's plenitude of patronage, in the state of Castalia, 
was in Dryden s days ! 

Now, as I construed Horace to Mr. Roscoe, let me 
construe to him this very sentence, on which he trusts 
so much, while the Reviewer claps him on his back, 
'^manibus plaudentibus ! !" 

The poet had spoken of his early poems, then of 
critics, which bring him to Addison! He ^^ sought no 
" homage from the race that write," and though " now'* 
—at this period of life — " be-rhymed so long" — ^he then 
— ^at that time — " heeded!^ poems no more than George 
does now a birth-day song!* 

" Poems I HEEDED (now b€-rhym*d so long !) 

" No more than thou, great George, a birth-day song !'* 

* I shall observe afterwards on the ninth and tenth lines : " Nor at 
** rehearsals," &c. 
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There can be no other, even grammatical, construe- 
tion of the passage, than this: I " heeded'' referring to 
time past, and ^^noi£^' to the present! Leaving the 
*^ well obsermnsT Roscoe to ponder a little, we return to 
this arch-poet, patron, and statesman ! In 1698, Halifu 
was made First Commissioner of the Treasury, and 
appointed one of the Regency in the King^s absence ; in 
tiie next year (1699), Auditor of the Exchequer; and in 
1700, Baron Halifax. During this period he, like Bufo, 

<< Receiv'd of wits an imdistinguish'd race, 

**^ Who first his judgmbkt ask*d, and then a place !'* 

In the reign of Queen Anne, and in **his riper 
** age,*' he was out of employment; and therefore growing 
frugal^ he repaid some bards with ** a dry rehearsal,'' 
and some " in kind," just like Bufo ! He Was in his 
riper days," and unable to treat with better wine than 
port," when he was not only out qfplace^ but even quite 
out of favour, like Bufo, during the last four years of 
Queen Anne, at whose death he was at the " ripe age*' 
of 53. And now for the time when Pope was most espe- 
cially " sick!** After the death of Queen Anne he was as 
** sick'* of the Whigs, as he had been before of Gildon, 
Dennis, Blackmore,* Phillips, &c.f ; and Halifax, like 
Bufo, was now, indeed, " full-blown," when he received 
the last and highest honours, being created Earl of Halifax 
by George L% by whose accession Pope's friends were 

* Blackmore is alluded to in the following line: 

** Whose fustians, so sublimely bad !" &c. 

Prologue to the Satirei. 

I Oldmixon, after the accession of George the First, expressed a 
wonder tliat ** such libellers as Swift, &c. were not punished.'* 

\ Installed Knight of the G aster,, and made Lord lieutenant of 
the county of Surrey. 
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}8cattered: — when Swift was disappointed in Ireland,; 
Oxford retired to Herefordshire ; and when all Bolin- 
broke's schemes of ambition were destroyed. About this 
time the quarrel with Addison began, and thus Bufo and 
he axe placed together in the same satii^e ! 

Now, can any man in his senses^ I will not ask 
•*poor'* Roscoe, but whatever readers I may get, 
beliere there could be another Lord, whom every thing 
in this description would suit^ besides Lord Hali&x ! 

What does Mr. Roscoe, gaping at his wonderful dis- 
oovety, imagine that there were two patrons, such as 
Halifax, iri Dryden*s days ? two^ ^^ fed by dedica- 
''tiQtis?"-*^ic«7^ who patronised all the poets, except 
Dryden ? We know he seemed to think Shakespeares 
as plenty as blackberries, and such patrons, perhaps, as 
plentiful also ! But I am afraid, taking all things into 
cottideiation, Bufo will be Halifax, notwithstanding all 
Mr. Roscoe has so ^^weU observed! T his observations 
being equally remote from probability, the coherence 
of the satire, the chronology of the period, and the 
grammatical structure of the passage ! ! 

Perhaps the reader may begin to think that these are 
somewhat singular coincidences,-^ 

** Seafion your admimtioa for a while \"-^Hdmla.J 

The strongest fact is to come ! Now, Scriblerus, as in 
your affected jargon you talked of ^^ cumulative** proofs, 
you shall have them in suBBcient " cumulation" to over- 
whelm yourself, and the " well observing** Roscoe ! 
Let us examine a little closer one line : 

^ " Drjrden aloae, ' no wondeb,' pame not near !*' 

« 

Why, should there be so specific an expression diat 
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Diyden did not come near, and that there was ^^ wd 
" wander r It would have been " a wonder" if he had ! 
Why? Because, should Bufo be Halifax after all, not^* 
withstanding it could ^^ not bepossibkj" as Mr. Roscoe and 
his critic so " well observe," Halifax had written a little 
poem in ridicuk of this Dryden ; and it would have been 
a ** wonder^** if after tliis he had " come rdghlT When 
was this satire written, and what was its name ? It was 
written in the year before that in which Alexander 
Pope came into ^^ this breathing world;*' it was called, 
«— hear, Beviewer, and thou exquisite ^^ observer^** Ros^ 
coe ! — ^it was called, "The City Mouse and Country 
*^ Mouse," — the cockney and provincUd mouse ! This 
satire was written in conjunction with Matthew Prior, 
to ridicule Dryden s Hind and Panther, in 1 687. 

This is pretty strong evidence ! The reader will say, 
^^WHAT WONDER^' Dryden "came not nigh!" and think 
it not the lead "wonder," that two such "well ob- 
'^ serving" Foodies should adorn one age, and write 
critickms on Pope ! I shall now say a word about the 
name of Bufol 

Perhaps, Octavius Gilchrist, who, after such parade 
of what he would do to vindicate " calumniated worth," 
did nothing but abu^e Bowles, might inform us, as 
he did of Sappho, that ^^ chance alone" directed Pope to 
the name of Bufo ! Perhaps not ! Perhaps an asso" 
elation (but this is all "conjecture-') of ideas with 
a little animal called a numse might have suggested 
the thought of another little animal, (both adapted to 
the higher order of poetry,) called ,^icgr/ And who 
knows, (this is only "conjecture!") the frog might 
have suggested the name of another little animal^ the 



98 

Latin of whicb is Bufo, a toad;^ a name, at least, well 
applied, when it appears there were so many "toad- 
*^ eating'* puffers of this *' proud Apollo !" I would not 
'' insinoate/' that if Mr. Roscoe, (like Prior and Mon- 
tague,) in conjunction with Octavius Gilchrist, were to 
write criticisms, such criticisms might not unaptly be 
termed the prolusions of toad and frog ! ! ! 

I have dwelt somewhat longer on this part, be^ 
caxise the two " well observing" sages seem to cackle 
out EupmA together, on the happiness of the dis- 
covery that Bufo " could not possibly 6«" Halifax ! 
If it be said that Pope does not speak of Bufo's 
'* ruling/' but that he left the " whole Castalian state'* 
to him, such quibbling (and other quibbles on Johnson's 
dates might be made) is worthy such sapience ! ! 

Sage as such united sapience may now look, I have 
not done with the subject. In my answer to Roscoe, 
I contrived, I believe, as was visible to every reader 
but himself, to ** kill two birds with one stone," that 
stone being from the sling, which, together with the 
stone, he kindly and -' inadvertently'* put into my 

hands. 

I think I can again do something of the same kiiid 
before I finish what I have to say on this Evpma of the 
*' well observing" Noodle and Foodie of " the Casta- 
'^lian state" in 1835!! 

An ** insinuation" is thrown out, in observations as 
liberal as they are ingenious, on the letters of my iriehd 

* The late E&tor of the Quarterly Befiew compaied a critic to this 
reptile in a gaiden. But Mr. Giffoxd never reonved the proTocation and 
insult which were heaped upon me by one man, ^om Mr. Roscoe, and 
not myself, has again brought forwaid* 



M Batih who foraubed die extj-acta fttwi Roccoe, that 
" dqnwy" as.wa» tbu expedieet, it answered Knie pm^ 
potiea I particnlaiiy that when " I could mat uasvra Mr. 
" Ropcoe's argnnieats," the czcute migbt be that ther 
were OQt seat to me ! N(n, in answer, I sa; plaiidj. 

First i This hi* utgenioos diecovety and proof tbai 
Bufb could not Ite l«rd Halifax, woa not aeni int! I 
kp«w not of ite , exiat«t)ca I nevec rtsd a vMd of 
BiueooeV P(^> except to compare- the eztcacta ; bcH^ 
satisfi^ froto a^exkoAiu of hie ctsticitiBls, d^ bi& jm-«/u»> 
t^]^ qi)4.;StiW<« &t tb« took ! M 

iUjw, SJr, da you ikwk that I, a» tfwtn^ a* Piipe^ 
Wt more. " ci/mm>f," took c«iie my Mend shtwM not 
4ef4 i-kM d /t^ ie c naWft di»cQv«i)t* hacwne I doaU not 
answer iti Yott se« I Haive pKtt^ nett aaavaBeA ilr 
thica^l^ y«H thoughf I ti wuwiii jrf y maitttd. k^m- bang 

" We»" iq tbie jMrgfiiB oCcritieisiBv hKw thm m fan kte dl 
tp. the- Bwod^r thetfe " n . Bnijn <Hi i c piDof^' vUA foittl. 
to,H4i^8Bi(nHiid^i« 9laQ!^Mi"niltog-,tfaeCaaa^ 
"Um 4tfit«" in Si^ffM» da^Bii sndi ttt die daatfct «0 
Hali&x ! Now, as far as we have gca\e, let us suSD if^ 
thicdetsa,:. 

]#(;. Vm B«£e> murti bar* written po«i» faimselC i Sw 
diAmiifasJ- 

2d. He must have been the gtett patiam o£ tfie 
l)ti:W3fwo^"t^e. whol* GtetaJifflh ima£' % Was 

3rf. He must have been " fed with soft dedications !" 
S(iiw«a..]|alifaK!- '£k»4Bdca«n»le )idifiNi>w>efv Rvwe, 
Steefe, ^diton,. Tickel,, Dtnnis, HuaSea, Siepneyi 
Motteux, Ozell, Congreve, Sto. 
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4tt. Bufo's peculiarly splendid library is specified by 
Pope! Addison speaks of the splendid ^^ library" of 
Halifax ! 

bt/i. He must have had emoluments and places to 
give away; in short, have been a minister of state ! So 
was Halifax! 

6M. In his ^^ riper age," having lost his places, his 
power of patronage must have been diminished ! This 
was the case with Halifax in the reign c{ Queen Anne. 

7th. Of the wits and poets whom Bufo patronised, 
Dryden was the only one who ^^came noi nighl'^ 
Dryden alone came ** not nigh" Hali&x ! 

Sth. Pope tells us, it was "no wonder" Dryden 
caihe " not nigK* Bufo; and it was " no wonder" Dryden 
came ^^ not nigh'' Halifax I 

0M» That this patron, to whom all poets had access, 
SAVE Drtden, the reason for which is so peculiar, was 
among the subscribers to )n&funeralj cannot be doubted ! 
^e helped to " starve^^ Dryden, because he did every 
thing in his power to injure his reputation during his life ! ^ 

10^ Bufo was <' full-blown t" So was Halifax, 
when every cumulated honour had been coiiferted on 
bin by George I. 

Now, that all these peculiar circumstances should meet 
together in one person, living in 1734, and then rvUng 
the whole state of CastaHoy and that person entirely 
tmknown, t pronounce impossible ! 

But I have not yet done With all the *^ cumulatire 
<^ proofs*' indicative of Halifax, and of him alone ( 

• « In his poems/* he Mtys, ^ Diydeb had no heart!*' Pope iiM 
his << judgment" on the first books of Homer, and **9k place** wis in- 
directly promised!! 

H 
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We have seen the probable canse for the naiR^,— 
for the munificent personage being placed on the ^^ two*' 
** fork'd hill,'* " proud as Apollo," — and for going, Kke 
the wealthy Pisos, " hand in hand" with Horace I 

All these things are so peculiar — so specific— so clearly 
traced in one man, and so impossible to be found in 
another, that I believe the reader will begin to wonder at 
that hebetude of understanding, which either could not 
trace, or would not acknowledge, these eoincidences; 
and yet could so rashly affirm^ it was ^^ not possible* 
that Bufo could be intended for Halifax, because Hali- 
fax died in 1715, and this personage ^^must be alive** 
in IT34 ! 

This is a " sieve, and swallow"" too, beyond my com- 
prehension 1 1 But what must we think of a critic, 
professing knowledge of such things— an e^Ua of a 
most popular literary journal, revising and correcting 
this article of this critic — Mr. Doodle, Mr. Foodjle, 
and Mr* Noodle, F.R.S* ^'associate of the first class 
" of the Royal Society rf Literature" — all three laying 
their heads t<^ether, and agreeing how ^^ well it 
** was observed," by brother " Noodle," that Bufo couM 
not *^ possibli^* be Halifax, because this Bufo must 
have been alive in Pope's advancing years ; though, ta 
the knowledge of any human beings he-^thi» patron, 
this poety this statesman, this nobleman, whom all the wit» 
of the day came near except Dryden— was as un* 
kno^m as Prester John ! ! 

Here leaving these "well observing" gentlemen, 
Noodle and Foodie, in amaze at those "cumulative 
" pt6bfs,'' I think the reader will be fully satisfied that 
" Mr. Bowles in particular" did not affix the character of 
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Buto oh Halifax, from ^^mere conjectural interpreta- 
^* tion ! !" I shall just add, that this Halifax — sitting 
like Apollo among contempoi'aries, critics, and wits, and 
poets^-did not patronise John Dryden I But there was 
another John who did come nighy and who was also 
especially jMz^OTii^eef; and who also, rough as he was to 
others, became ** a soft dedicator^' also, and this was — 
John Dennis, Pope's most inveterate enemy ! I 

Least a doubt should remain, I shall now more mi- 
nutely examine the point, as to the period when the 
][>oet left *^ the whole Castalian state'' to Bufo. It was 
at that period of life when some of his contemporaries 
*< sweat at rehearsals," &c. 

In this very ^^ Prologue to his Satires," Pope enume- 
rates those of whom he was ^^sick:'' — Burnet, Old- 
taixon, Cook, ** Slashing Bentley," and "Piddling 
*^ Tibbalds."* Burnet attacked his friends Bolingbroke 
and Oxford in a letter dedicated to the same. Noble- 
man* The year Hali&x died, 1715, he published 
Hbmeridesj on the projected translation of Homer! 
Cook and Oldmixonf attacked him afterwards; but 
Oldmixon was an old man at this time, and the pre- 
sumption is, that having been mentioned at the same 
time with Burnet, they had committed some offence. 
Bentley, Pope himself informs us, j^rojected dedicatii^ 
his edition of Horace to Halifax ! 

These mtics and poets lead the satirist to Addison, 
whom he praised in the Dunciad, and satirized in . 
the Prolqgpoe to the Satires. The arch Warburton 

* Move win be said of these names liirtlier on. 

t Oldmixon attacked Swift in 1715. 
H 2 
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tells us, in the notes to the Dunciad, on the praise of 
Addison, ^^ nothing is more remarkable than our 
*' author's love of praising good writers ! P* To 
which another Ecfitor begs to add, " nothing is more 
^' remarkable in our author^ than praising at one time 
'* those whom he satirizes at another P 

Among the critics who annoyed Pope at this period of 
his life, — for (ifierwards, instead of being ^sicky** he 
cared infinitely less about them, — may be mentioned, 
besides Dennis and Gildon — Ducket, Welsted, Cent- 
livre, &c. • To these may be added, " Bedlam and the 
"Mintir 

So annoyed had he been, that, the very year after 
Halifax's death, we find him writing his complaints of 
what a " poet militant" suffers ; and the same year, 
Swift, speaking of the number of Pope's enemies, says, 
•• Who are all these enemies you hint at ?" 

Such were the criticsy of whose prate Pope was, and 
weH might be, " sick ;"^ and at a time when he must 
have felt the annoyance most, while they fluttered like 
magpies Tound an eagle ! 

But of what " poetry" was he ". sickT^ ^^Stck^^ as who 
would not be, of the Bucolicks of his rival Arcadian^ 
Phillips, spoken of also, in this ^^ Prologue to the 
** Satires !" How " sick" Pope was of his " poetry" is 
obvious, from the elaborate caricature of Phillips's Pasto- 
rals written for the ^^ Guardian," at this period; and by the 
delight he expressed when Gay, his ^^ divine Bucolick,'^ 
ridiculed his rival Arcadian so successftdly in hm 
^ Shepherd's Week ! !" 

Besides these pastoral strains, was he " sick" of no 
other poetry ? . What does the reader tlxink of that great 
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lieroic poet, who sung ^^ so loudly and iobngt* Black- 
jniore? whose works — 

** M merer will be half read ; 

" Who jarst aung * Arthur/ then « King Alfred'— 

« Undid CreaHon at a jVA," &c. 

How ^ sicK^ he was of such heroics, as well as the 
softer strains of Phillips, is apparent all through his 
works : he might be said to have made Blackmore thp 
first and last subject of his song, as Horace says, 

** Prima di<$e mifai, «ianna dlcende^ Camoeoa !** 



So he was at this period as ^^skK* of Blackmore*s 
•* heroicks^** as of Ambrose Phillip's Bucolicks ! and 
perhaps he was more **sick" still of the " prate** at But- 
ton's, and the rived ArcadiarCs rod hung up there 1 

What argument is opposed to all this evidence? 
Pope spoke with respect of Halifax, in the Epilogue to 
the Satires ! Did he not speak with respect of Addison 
in the Duneiad? 

I have thought this detail necessary. I am sure every 
thing I have said will be corroborated by only turning 
to this satire! I have said, sdso, that the ^^ well observ*- 
*^ ing" Roscoe, to make it out that it is ^^ impossible Bufo 
^^ should be Halifax/' must confound times as well as 
tenses; for it is obvious, if Pope were now in his ^^ riper 
*^ o/g^ and Bufo was now alive, and, like the Quarterly 
Reviewer, iNCoa. — ^why then, I think allprammartan^, 
except some at Liverpool, must think that Pope would 
havie written not I " left," but 

** Sick of fops, and poetiy, and prate, 

" To Bufo have the whole Castalian state !" 

As in PrcRsenti perfectum format in avij Master Ros- 
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coe 1 and, therefore) I leave ^' the whole Castaliaxi state*^ 
to judge of the ^^ weU observing'' sapience of the first 
£^100^ and the no less critical acumen of the arch goose 
in the Quarterly Review, who comes twaddling, and 
waddling, and cackling after ! ! 

I shall here beg leave to add one monosyllable, not 
that of whiqh all geese, it is ssad, have an instinctivQ 
dread — ^^ bo ;"* but that of which such geese as thes^ 

have a kind of instinctive dread — " 1?**+ — 

. • -■ . • 

** And IF I bad them upon Sarum plain, 

** Td drive them cackUi^ home to < Mmwf*s Boosts !* *' 

I have already spoken of the general tenor and ordec 
of this poem. Should the reader be not quite so '^ indo^ 
^' lent" as it might be wislied for such criticfiU directors 

• M.S. Amiegunt pr^*'Bo**^Bcml aitummim^ Bowlbb! npUge 
WHO perjcufe//— (Bentleius.) 

f I must here gire the reader some information jrespee^i^ the mono* 
syllable <* if !" I really thought this silly cuckoo-cry had been oyer ; 
and I thought also, tliat there could not possibly be two persons in his 
Majesty's dominions, who woilld not think aU that has been said about 
it beneath contempt ! The &ct is this : Mr. Bo>vles s^d, that, a parti- 
cular story was most disgraceful to Pope, '* if true ; hut it ought not 
/* to be believed /or a moment on the word of an adversary ! !*' Agiun: 
Mr. Bowles, speaking of the imputed crime ia another place, said nearly 
the same ! But Dr. Warton having called <' this a Uemish, if true !'* 
Mr. Bowles said, *' call it a blemish ! if true, it was most atrocious ! !*' 
And now, forsooth, Mr. Bowles is " ashamed,** at last, into the admission 
of that which he constantly, willingly, and warmly proclaimed! But the 
little bit of ^foot-note, upon Wgrton's notes, stands between the positive 
assurances of disbelief' Therefore Mr. Bowles has on either side B.fort 
to fly to ! ! Even Roscoe is a Stagyrite to this Doctor ! I may weU 
disdain to reply; but as I shall have occasion, perhaps, to recur to 
this ^ IF,'* I thought it best to explain the occasion. 

The whole vocabulary of the English language does not supply me 
with a word suHieiently expressive of my scorn ; and therefore I coptent 
myself with simply suying — "What an ass!!*' 
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of taste and truths let bim spare a few minutes to look 
back at tbe eouise and order of this ^^ Prologue to the 
'^ Satires.'' It was published in 17349* when the patron of 
jail the poet9» i^xesFr Dryden, according to the ^^well 
*^ observing^* Roscoe^ was still alive and merry. 

><Shuty shut the door>" exclaims the, languid bard; 
and John Searle is described as endeavouring to keep 
liack the ^erowd presang into the room, some to 
*^ solicit" a prologue and ^< tm pqwudsy^ and some roaring 
aloud " Subscribe-HMxbscribe !'• 

At line 127, when he is released from the crowd, he 
be^s the retrospect of liis poetical life,— 

<< As jret a child, nar yet ,» fool ^o fiugae, 

But his friend in the Dialogue {^quires, ^^ Why then 
•* publish ?*' . Why ! answereth the bard ; because 
Granville, and Walsh, and Grarth, and Congreve, and 
Swift, and Talbot, 8cc. persuaded him he could write, 
and approved his poems i These were all his earliest 
friends. Thus he is persuaded to publish (line 147) : — 
** Soft were hli mmi&erf/' (hb pestofsls,) «wlii9 eopiljl tdoe oAmoe?** 

Yet Me» 

" Did Gildon draw his Tenom'd q«ill ;** 

And then did 

« Dennis also rave in furious pet !*' 

But he did not of course reply to 

« Bedlam and the Mint!'* 

* In Bowlcs'e editicm, 1733. Pope was a <' very young man !*' say 
the sages! ! So youngs aa to be seven and twenty ; and to have written 
all the poems which entitle him to him highest rmk in his arty^-ELOiSA, 
^P£ or THE Lock, &c.i; 
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From Gildon, and Dennis, and ^^ Bedlam and the 
"Mint,** te proceeds to more "wftcr" critics, and 
isome, verbal cavillers — 

« The < wo|tl-catchers,* tjhat lire on syllables !*' 

Then he enmnemtes poets of the same period,--? 
PhiUlps, his rival Arcadian. 

** Whom pilfered pastoralfl renowp !** 

And adds the ^' no-meaning," and ^* fustian poet,"* till he 
oom^s to the illustrious Addison! Thus all in the 
satire is consistent, and in due chronological order. 

Now, reader, again attend ! Pope, at this dme, 
never ^^ sweat at rehearsals;" never had a pl^y acted, as. 
Phillips had, whose "Distressed Mother," had be^il 
lately performed with applause ! 

Pope had never written plays, nor ever 

" at REHEAASALs sweat and qried, 
^* With handkerchief and orange at his side !^ 

Pope had not! No! but who had? Addison, Vhom 
he had just described, — j^st described, as " giving his 
** little senate laws," like Cato ! And ** Cato" was 
the most successftd play in its time that ever appeared,, 
imd was now in its meridian glory and popularity, being 
^t acted in 1713 If 

• Blackmore. 

f Let it be remembered that I am not speakingf of the time when 
this part of the satire was toritten; but of the times to which it evidently 
alludes. This part was probably written on the quarrel witli Addison^ 
and patron and poet were placed together. This is the reason that Ihe 
portraits of Addison and Hali&x are brought together in this satire, a^ 
Addison was insepfrably connected with Halilaz as long as h» liyed. 
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Pope never ** sweat at rehearsals^ with handkerchief and 
''orange!" But, ^'I asked before, who did? The 
Author of: C ATO ! for, in the life of Addison, (John- 
son's Life,) this singular circnmstance appears : 

''The play, supported thus by tlie emulation of fac- 
" tipus praise, was acted night afUr night ^^ for a longer 
"time than the public, I believe, had allowed to any 
" iTRAMA before ; and the ' Aufhor' (who, like Cato 

gave 'his little senate laws/) as Mrs, Porter (the 

chief actress) long afterwards related, 'wandbeed 
'"through the whole exhibition, behind the 
'"scenes, with bestless and unappeasable solicir 
«'tude!"' 

Tins coincidence is casual, nor is it wanted ; but how 
illustrative of the person, and time, of which Pope speaks ! 

I affirm, moreover, in the face of these " well observ- 
" ing'' critics, that from the Une 135, in which Pope 
speaks of his early poems, not one name is introduced 
previously to the portraits of Addison and I> ., — ^not 
one name is Introduced, except the names oi those who 
were cotemporaries, and authors, before the death of 
Halifax! 

His elegant Epistte from Italy to hk friend is tiie b^ of his poetical pro- 
ductions. It abould uft beiff»g!Dtt6n, tbfit ki tKe diidicsdeo pretized tfr bSa 
Latin poems, Addison speaks of the " Turba Poetanun ! " • 

6ue^ an acctinralation of evidence never could be conceived without 
eTttViinntTOt . But what «nat a litaNfty man be, who could tiiiuk of 
editing Popjs, without taking one of these pioois into oMsideration,— 
saying, it was " impomkM^ that llali&x was Bufo ! And who could 
htve been that an* man in iH ftUAkg dnd writing EngUind, who, totally 
blind to such evidence, could shut his eyes, as the Cock in the Fable, 
and, talking of my « ||wallow !'' open his mouth as wide as the Dragon 
of Wantley to swallow Roscoe's *' imppssible'* — that Bi^o could b§ 
Hal^ax f I should haire thought,' in leapect to Roscoe, 

" None bit himself O01M fo Ml jMmUeJ ! *' 
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:The poet retrospectively enameiates, firsts his earty 
/rwncfo,— Walsh, Garth, Granville, Congreve, 8ic. I 
have already spoken of Burnet, Oldmixon, and Cook, 
his antagonists. He speaks especiafly of him, 

" Whom pilfered pastorals renowned ;*' 

Tate* died in the Mint, the year after Halifax died : 
for even '* Bedlam and the Mint'' were classed as Pope's 
opponents at this time ! 

As to "slashing Bentley,"t " and piddling Tibbalds," 
or Theobald, the epithet " slashing" might be applied 
to Bentley on account of his Horace, and not his 
Milton (published in 1732,) only, as must be obvious 
from " Virgilius Restauratus,"J in direct ridicule of the 
*' slashing" corrector of Horace ! As to Theobald, the 
initials Th : occur among the names of Pope's opponents ' 
in 1711. I m^y further observe, that this article most 
happily unites the " slashing" and the " jriddling," — the 
slashing of brazen-faced and desperate ignorance, and 
the piddling of verbal cavils and petty-fogging mali- 
ciousness! ! . 

Tibbald, or Theobald, published, it is true, his 
" Shakespeare Restored" in 1726 ! But Theobald 
had offended Pope before, in Mist's Journal, and th^ 
words '^ piddling Theobald^" with Ae other lines on 
verbal. critics, might have been added afterwards, as the 
^tir^, Pope informs' us, was. written ** by snatehes^l" - 

Such, reader, areiriy *'ciunulativeprck)fs," that Bufo 
must be Halifax ! I biopght. no '^ cumulative (woofs'f 

* " And own that nine such poets mak^ a Tate !" ^ 

t "From slashing Bentley down to piddling Tibbalds M* 
t Bentley'sc^lebraledHofaceaaneoatiB 171L 
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hefoTBy because I tliought it absolutely impossible there 
could be ttvo Noodles in I^is Majesty's dominions, who 
(Could doubt, much less deny, it ! and I have adduced^ 
DOW, this cumulation of proofs, not so much to shew that 
Bufo W9S Hali£Eix, but to ' expose the ignorance and 
impudence of two solemn blockheads, sitting in judg- 
ment oh Dr. Johnson and Dr. Warton! Mr. Bowles 
is happily more ^* alive'' than Bufo was in 1734, to 
vindicate himself firom the anathemas of such an inqui- 
sition of drivellers ! 

One cbservfUtUm here occurs, which, I believe^ will 
be 2i» good as any *^ observation'' of these wondesrfvl 
observers; and my observation is this, — When I bade 
adieu, in my Final Appeal, to ** hlockheadsj** I did not 
isuspect there could ^^possiblt^ be — ^not one, but — two 
0uch afrant Mockheads in the kingdom; but if there had 
jbeen 90 many, I could not conceive there could be 
another such a blockhead, in the ^ Castalian state" of 
1825, as the editor of a work so popular as the Quar- 
|;erly Review, who could have suffered such ignorant 
impudence to '^ prate about Pope and poetry,'* and 
blojEop its petty maliciousness, and downright stupidity^ 
in FRONT of that Corinthian Journal ! 

■ 

Mr. Lockhart, one of the most intelligent men, and 
powerful writers, in the kingdom, ought to have got into 
the mail-coach from Edinburgh, or put on his league 
boots, instantly, and taken the reins out of the hands 
of Dan Coleridge, and given him a reprimand at 
least! May such an article-— so crude, so ignorant, 
yet so like a '^ wasp's nest" — never disgrace that mis- 
cellany again. I am sure it will not| if Mr. Lockhart 
conducts^^ it ! 
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How it caxae to pass that such an article was admitted, 
^^-quo suadentej quUms amsiUis, — I ask not. I am alive, 
bat still wondering, that, of ^^ all the birds in the air 
''and fishes in the sea,'' such a blockhead should 
think himself qualified to '^ prate about Pope and his 
*^ times !*' 9nd that there should be no man of common 
inteUigenee among the conductors of the Quarterly 
Review, to prevent such an eaMbitimf 

Having brought now, for the first time, my *' cumu- 
« lative proo&," that Bufo was Halifax, and could be 
no one else, it is but fait to examine what the Reviewer 
relies on sp much, per ppntru! 

What then are ^ ai^ these proofs,** which the " wep 
** observing" Roscoe, echoed by the ♦* WEU observing** 
Quarterly, produces to persuade that obstinate Bowles ! 
•Hear, reader, I beseech you ! The PRoeFS are three! 
first: That Halifax di^d in 1715, and could not ^< pos- 
**dbly'* be Bufo, who was alive when Pope published 
the satire ! Second: What is their triumphant evi- 
dence? — their own ignorcmce even of tenses zn^ligraanr 
mcfrl And next: That of this same Bufo, Pope after«* 
wards spoke with gratitude and respect, when, in this 
VERY Prologue to the SalireSy close to the personage rq^re^ 
seated as Bnfo^ stands the shade of the illustrious anp 
INJURED Addison; et magnd testatur voce, that this 
grateful and consistent, poet had done the very same 
thing to himself, speaking of whom^ only si^ years 
before, in his Pre&ce to the Miscellanies, he publicly 
professes regret for liaving written those very lines, which 
remain for ever a monument of his vindictiveness! ! 

I3 there no coqcunon sense— are there no honest 
and honourable feelings in this ^* enlightened age" of 
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1825—- that such iron-faced ignorance should be placed 
in the very front of such a periodical publication, as 
the Quarterly Review! 

Why do not the friends of Pope "to fg>** these 
defenders, who injure Pope, and give such triumph to 
Bowles! 

**Aa these testimonies!" What testimonies? That 
Pope, when he said he was ^^sick of prate,'' was in 
advancing agel (Which he tms not! J That Bufo 
was alive in 17341 (Which he was not!) And that 
the same Pope «poke of Lord Halifax with respect and 
gratitude in one poem, and, therefore, could " not pos- 
<^ sibly" satirise him in another ! ! '* All these testis 

^^ monies could not persuade Mr. Bowles !" that 

ttco and tioo make nine!!* No, indeed, they could 
kot; for if they had, he must have been a greater goose, 
if possible, than the " well observingl^ Roscoe, or this 

doubly " WELL OBSERVING*' QUARTERLY ScRIBLERUS ! ! ! 

" All THESE TESTIMONIES !" (lackaday, for die ob- 
stinate ** pertinacih^ of some people !) ** All th£S£ 

" TESTIMONIES,"— 

("List! list! oh, list! 
" If thou didst eyer love thy giandmama I" — HandeLJ 

*^ All these uniform testimoniks," sighs ont the eru- 
dite and amiable Reviewer, ^* of respect and qrati- 
<<TUD£, expressed in the plainest language, and con- 
'^ tijiued through a period of three and twenty years, 
*' Mr. Bowles, by one conjedtaral intefpretationf converts 



* " And own that nine such poets make a Tate !*' — f Pope, J 
And own that tiine such entice make— a GooeeiJ* 

* ^arton'f OMerZ—^Bentley! .dlit^^tee— Tailor's goow! 
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^< at otlcef into proofs of ingratitude arid iiy{i6crisy !^ 
Oh ! wicked Mr. Bowies i 1 

It has been seen, by something more tlian ^< one con-' 
'^ jectunal interpretation," that Mr. Bowles had reasoni9 
for thinking Bufo was Halifax; and the same Mr.? 
Bowles asserts the same thing now, and leaves the public 
to judge (tf Pope^s ingratitude and hypocrisy I Mr. 
Bowles leaves the public, also, to judge of the ^^ uai^ ' 
<* form testimony'* to this Reviewer's, and brother Riw- 
coe's absurdity; according to whom, *^ tke passage ii9^ 
^^praveSf^^ what Mr. Roscoe and this sagacious Reviewer 
have so *^ well observed^'' that ^'the tAinff* is not xsft 
to " coK JECTURS,'* for that ^^the character of BtiFO. 
*^ CANNOT BE LoRD Halifax ! who j>i£D when Pope 
<^ was a very young man ! whereas tlie person alluded 

•* to MUST HAVE BEEN LIVING in Pope's MORE ADVANXJED 

*^ YEARS, when he had been ^ berhymed so kmg !'"▼-«• 
(Quarterly. Review for 1825 !) 

Notwithstanding die ^^ uniform testimony^' adduced 
by these sages, I am afraid it must follow, by mueh more;. 
<< UNIFORM TESTIMONY,'' that Bufo was HalifEtx, and 
could be no other !! Q. £. D. 

Pope informs us, that to some bards Bufo only granted 
a '^ dry rehearsal!'' Let us suppose a little scene from 
audi a play, on this occasion, which I shall ^engrcft^ 
merely by way sA enlivening the subject a little:-^ 

Ba:yes^ Bowles, and the two Kings of Brentford 
performed by Noodle and Doodle. 

Bowles. Why, Mr. Bayes, this great man of yours 
must have be^n arch*patron, and poet, upwards of forty 



109 

year^il he helped to starve Dryden, and helped to 
bury him, and was alive and lusty in 1734! 

Bayes. True, Sir; but have the goodness to attend* 
to the performers ! 

{ Noodle and Doodk u^isper^ and shake their hmds^ 

Boide^^ I observe your Iwo Mags whispering and 
sfaakitig their heads again ! I 

Baye$. Aye, ^, to be sure ; that is as much as t» 
say, It is a great secret ! 

BowkSm A great secret, Mr. Bayes ! What could a 
person, so distinguished as this patron must have bee% 
wh& ruled ^ all Castalia*' between, forty and fifty years; 
who patrcmised all the poets, except Dryden; who waa 
in power and place, and wrote poetry himself;«-oould 
such a person be living in 1734, forty years afiterwards^ 
and quite incog. ! ! 

Bayes. Why, Mr. Bowleg I vow and decfatre, yoi» 
are so parHcular^ I — I — in short, Sir, you are very 
^ pertinacumsf^ in aridng so many quei^on%--«you had 
better attend to my performers I 

(NoodSk and Doodle shake their heads^ andwkitper 
again. 

Bcwks^ Mr. Bayes, I see your performers still shake 
their head% and whisper ! 

JS€^es^ Yes, to be sure; how can they better imform 
you, that the great man, concerning whom they have 
been wkMperi$iffy was, in 1734 — nobody! I should 
rather say, somebody that nobody knew ! ! 

Boivks. Pray, Mr. Bayes, was not Dr. Johnson aHve 
at this time, and twenty-five years old ? He was some- 
times as ^^ tveU-observing^* as others, who shall be name«^ 
less. Did he, I wonder^ never find out, or ^^ conjecture'* 
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at l^ast, wlio this great unknowi^ could be, no^Jit liviagi 
when poor Johnson wanted a patron so much, just setting 
but in life, and drudging for booksellers! 

(Noodle and Doodle shake their headsy and whisper 4 

Bayes. Mr. Bowles, you are so " paarHcidan^^ a 
gentleman, I will inform you, — my two performers know 
very well who the great person was, whom Pope de- 
scribed; but they wish it to be kept, for very good 
reasons, a most profound secret! 

Bowks. Might I ask, w'hat these rery good teaaoiis 
at*e? 

BayeB. I will tell you in private. These gentlemen 
wish to keep the circumstance a most profound secret^ 
because, in one thousand eight hundred and twenty-^ 
five, some descendants of theirs are destined to write 
notes on Pope. One to give a " liberal a/nd enUgktemd!* 
edition of his works^ and the other to review it ! in a 
work to be ealled the Quarterly Retiew ! I And these 
gentlemen intend to keep the name of this illustrious 
patron of literature a profound secret, the discovery 
of which will be reseiVed for their " enlightened" de- 
scendants in 1825 I ! 

Bowles. Well; but Mr. Bayes, though we cannot 
but admire their discretion, suppose, when the time 
eomes, the descendants of these whispering and head- 
shaking gentlemen should whisper and shake their heads 
too, having forgotten the name of this great Mr. Some-' 
BODY i^hom NOBODY kiiew 1 

Bftyes. Egad, that is very true; I did iiot think of 
tills. AU^I can say is, that the world must be content 
to remain in darkness, if they have no one to enlighten ity 
but the race of tiie original Noodle and Doodle !*-«tbe 
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^116 may write criticisais in the Quaiteriji', as incog, as 
Bufo himself, and the other be ^* Member of the Delia 
** Cmsca Society of Florence, « and F. R. S. and 
«F. R-S-LJI" 

Some ^p^-critic) of the school of a ^^ particular 
^^cUor^* of P<^e, might be absord enough to assert, 
that it was ^^ impassible' such a dialogue ever took 
place, as Bowles could ^not possibly" have been 
^ aUre" in the sei^enteenth century; but such an objection 
must be thought the height of folly, for he might have 
been aUoej Uke Bufo, incog, and afterwards have pub- 
lished his *^ Sentimental Sonnets !" 

If Dr. Dee, the celebrated astrologer, " were alive," 
he would prove, by some unforeseen conjunction of 
planets, that these kindred spirits, Roscoe and Scriblerus, 
htcida sideretj of this '^ enlightened age," were bom for 
each other! That the last editor of Pope was *^ovo 
**prognaius eodem" with the critic; for if there were one 
man who could suppose, and write, and print, and pub- 
lish, that it was *^ impossible" Bufo could be Halifax, it 
must require an almost miraculous planetary influence 
to suppose that, in the same auspicious sera, there could 
be another goose, ovo prognatus eodern^ to <^ swallow 
*'it!" If it might be supposed that, in my "Final 
^Appeal," it was illiberal to think of classing the 
^^ great merchanis of the muses" with blockheads^ I think 
I might be justified, when it is considered they were 
blockheads enough to pay an editor very handsomely 
for such discoveries, and give, probably, a bonus to the 
Reviewer, who, having first " swallowed" the observa- 
tions (rf the " well observing" Roscoe, was required to 
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make the gentlemen of this enlightened age *^ swallow*' 
them also ! ! 

But after all, we may be completely deceived. Mn 
Roscoe may really know more about the matter than 

" We httve dreamM of in ova philosophy f/** 

as be pronotmees, so decidedly^ that " Bufo," who ever 
he was, must be living in Pope's ^^ riper age,'' and 
he was not more than forty-five or si^ when this poem 
was published, who knows but that Lord Hali&x was 
not Lord Halifax in reality, but that he appeared in that 
character by some mysterious supernatural agency ! 

We are led into this idea by the mention of Dr. Dee ; 
and might it not be supposed, — ^without greater improba- 
bility, than that " Bufo," the " great unknown," was 
living in Pope's •''riper age," — that some ^^DodorSf'* now 
living somewhere in the north of England, among their 
other secrets, were possessed of the celebrated PAilO" 
^qpher^s stone, as well as the ''Elixir Vitss" of him 
at Gilead Hall; and that, by means of this elixir, through 
whose virtue the life of man may be so prolonged that 
he need not die till it suits himself, HalifiEix was a mere 
SiSuXov ; and that " Bufo" is yet alive somewhere in 
Lancashire ; and that only three persons in the kingdom 
are in possession of the secret,-— Dr. Solomon, the 
annotator on the syphilis; Dr. Solomon, of Gilead- 
Hall ; and this Solomon, the Reviewer ! 

At least, I am quite sure, till we can " swallow" thisy 
we cannot ^^swaUouf* ha^that Roscoe and his brother 
observer have so "well observed!*' If so, — (there is 
another if for you,)— |^ «?, by virtue of this elixir, the 
two Doctors Solomon of Liverpool, and the Quarterly 
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Reviewer, are tlie only persons in the three kingdoms • 
who know any thing about the matter ! 

All this is, however, left to the judgment of the 
reader ! For myself, I do not entirely believe it, 
though these sages, because I have put an ^^ if" to it, 
may say they have ^^ shamed mi* out of the belief I 
It must be then as they please ; and I leave it to the 
** conjecture** of the reader ! ! 

If this should not be thought plausible, there is ano- 
ther solution of Mr. Roscoe*s wonderful discovery, 
which his delight, in so elaborately dwelling on the 
picture of a "fiend," suggests ! 

The celebrated Archdeacon of St. David's has related 
some curious circumstances with respect to certain hdn 
goblins^ who assumed characters, and for many years filled 
respectable stations like Lord Halifax ! One of these 
goblins, Giraldus gravely tells us, was for many years 
a most respectable and " venerable Archdeacon !** Every 
one sought his acquaintance ; and when he spoke of the 
** olden times" — centuries passed away, he spoke in such 
a manner, that it might almost be conceived he had lived 
and acted in the times of which he spoke ! He was one 
day in the presence of the Bishop and Clergy at a 
Visitation, relating what passed centuries before, when 
he inadvertently said, "That, in the times when the 
** Wandering Jew first set out on his travels, the 
" * FIENDS* then upon earth, afraid of an impending 
** judgment, hid themselves, and for his part, he got into 
** a WELL ! !" Instantly all was discovered i — the Arch- 
deacon vanished; and, at the same hour^ was seen by 
certain travellers, (the fact'bei^g ascertained afterwards,) 
crossing the Alps in a shoKiel hail 

I 2 ■ \ 
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How I know what diaft arclFiMig Bceooe will.ib»-^ 
tell me I am tihe ^^fien^' m a «Aom{ Aol myself I Buty 
I belieiney it vriiJi not. be thoaglit maeh moi<e inqirohable 
Aat Buf should be aim ia Pope's nper age, and iiftver 
heard o^ than diat a ySend should peisonate BalifiEa 
in 1715 ! i 



1 shall add a few general observations. 

Such thmkers and writers as these, are to be listened 
to by the ^* friends of social order/' and the higher and 
more culdvated classes of society ! ! Such ^* Gees^-^ 

» tan to 
« SftTS tfas sliite f7 aMA% to the 7orMi/r 

Dmeiad, 

Well might Mr. Brougham say, *^that the higher 
^ orders wanted a sran** from the toes of their vtferiors II 
Talk of the Mechanics' Instituti0n, when — in the fiatce 
of day, before the British public^ before all the highest 
and best educated classes — such miserable twaddlers 
shew their face in the front of the Quarterly Review! 

What will tlie educated classes think of sudi acoonh 
plMed seholars, when a country *^ parson,"^-* 

(C!ome Doctor, the king*, 
' 'Tifl a seendaloiia thing 

Sdch a subject should be but a ttcor/)— • 

a ^^ resident clergyman," whose chief care is taken up 
'with the concerns of his parish, can so eamly put them 
to shamei if shame they can feel-^equally exposiqg: 
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their "fooling,** tlieir flippancy, their chicaner]/, their 
ignorance, their clumsy watery, and their malice ! ! 

It is time the " lower orders" should kick such edu- 
cated superiors from their throne ! 

** Proceed blest days, till knowledge fly the shore, 
'< When birch shall blush with noble blood no more !*' 

Pope, 

What, can such men,, and such writers, as Mr. 
Southey, Mr. Milman, Mr. Croker, Mr. Barrow, think? 
and pray what might you think, Mr. John Murray? 
Come, I shall not be sorry to have pour opinion, as a 
sensible man ; but one loord in your ear — let Bowles 
alone ! — as many Reviews on " monkies," as you 
please ; but depend upon it, as it was said in a rival 
Review,- « THIS WONT DO ! ! !" 



NOTEa 



It has been said (page 91) that Oxford, after Qaeen Anne's deatb* 
retired mto Herefordshire. This is a mistake: he was sent to the 
Tower in 1716. 

(Note, page 104.) In my Life of Pope, I attributed the first mis- 
understanding with Bentley, as arising from the opinion he expressed of 
Pope's translation of Homer; but the ''Viigilius Restauratus** is % 
proof he had o£fended Pope, or his party, earlier. It is not likely that a 
ridicule on any English book should be written in Latin / I had applied 
** shuhin^** to Bentiey*s Milton^ but it applies as much to his Horace, 
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A WORD ON THE CHARACTER OF 

SAPPHO, AS APPLIED TO LADY 

M. W. MONTAGUE. 



Having now dispatched Bufo^ and shewn that be wa» 
Halifax, and could be 7u> other^ and that mine was not 
a mere ^^ conjectural interpretation,'' (notwithstandk^ 
what is 80 " well observed" by Roscoe and Scriblenn,)^ 
I should leave the plain understanding of all men nA eom^. 
mon sense to form their opinion of Timon and Sabpho». 
but I must say a word or two in regard to Sappho I 

^^ Chance alone directed the poet to the adc^tion of 
<< ihe name of Sappho!" sayeth Gilchrist, the ^^ defender 
** of calumniated worth !" Well done ! this is a " con- 
** jecture" indeed ! My affirmation is as good as hi% 
or any one's; and therefore I say, *^ chance did not 
<^ direct him:" but having written afterwards a line^ 
concerning a lady 

" Wth linen worthy Lady Mary !" 

Bpibgue to the Satires, 

he thought he might afterwards turn Flavia, with her 
^^ dirty smock," into Sappho ! ! This is my assertion^ 
not ^^ conjecture i^ for assertion is as good as atserdon 
at any time, and I am sure mine has far more probability; 
I moreover say, he who could siaallaw the first assertion^ 
could swallow any thing ! 

Warburton has let the ^^cat out of (he bag, that 
Timon was Chandos, by a note in the first edition ! 



1 
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And Pope has let the ^^ cat out of the ba^* about Lord 
Herrey and Sappho I Let the reader judge : to Swift 
he uses these remarkable words, — "I will take care 
*^they (the satires) shall be such, that no one can be 
*^ cmgry with them, but the persons I would have 
** angry!'* Only two persons were angry, therefore 
Lady Mary and Lord Hervey are the twot ' 

Again, — " You are sensible with what decency and 
^< justice I paid homage to the Boyal Family^ and at the 
** same time I satirized'' — (you did, theil I satirized 
whom?)— *♦ false COURTIERS and spies P* 

No other courtier took those words to himself, except 
Lord Hervey, and tiierefore Pope satirized Atm; and 
his denial, as in the case <rf Cbandos, was the most 
dastardly ^^equivocation!*' 

His <' fooling" (as it is most *'JMishlf^' called) with 
Lady Mary, is admitted ! Was it ** fooling," cooUy to 
brand \fdth eternal infiamy the woman whom he loved^ 
because he could not make her as ^^ great a^/M" as 
himself? 

In the judgment of every honourable, manly mind, 
this is an eternal brand on his own heart, far worse than 
any of Scriblerus's footing ; for which foolery, as I 
** conjecture," and firmly believe, he was " repulsed^ at 
last, as he ought to have been, with disdain ! and that 
this was the cause of such unmanly, and ungenerousf, 
and unappeasable vindictiveness ! 

I do not think it necessary at this time -of day to go 
into all the various proofs, which could be easily ad- 
duced, that Sappho was Lady Mary, and could be no 
other! If any thinking human being can be induced to 
believe, by such acute " observers" as Roscoe and the 
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Qaarteriy Reviewer, that Bufo could « not ppssibjy** be 
Halifax, he may believe that Sappho could ^iiol 
^^possSNy'' be Lady Mary! 

I a1»g^ll here add some general reflections. 

My meaiory^ in regard to Pope's failings and virtne% 
has been compared to ^^a m^*' when sadb <^a ^eci^ 
as this of Scaiblerus, in regard to me, was never seen! 

That my notes should be c(»npared to a " waaj^^s nesf^ 
is not very extraordinary, as Scriblenis may, perhaps, 
remember having been a little stung ; but that I should 
be compared to a ** Imhfighter'^ is extraordinary indeed, 
and somewhat " inadvertentr* 

I am a ^' lushrfigUer P^ A ^^hvshrfighkiiP\ 2ISk I? 

K I had written an article under covert, without. a 

name, in a Review, and picked out, with elaborate 

scrutiny, every word which might be thought objection^ 

^ble, taking it %nthout the context; if, shrouded in such 

a covert, I had directed my missiles of lurking malice ; 

if, equally regardless of justice, equity, candour, . qr 

truth, I had made this a rule — ^that, what is done 

^^meanly,^^ should be done satfely too ! tf being under 

«uch a covert, I had shewn such anxious solicitude not to 

be discovered, that, — when every writer of every article, 

but the article on ** Bowles in particular," should be 

well known, — ^the author of this should be shrouded 

in double Secrecy, either from shame^ or from cowardice 

-^from shcEme fliat the writer of such an article, as stupid 

and ignorant as malignant, should be known; or from 

^MTwardiee, lest the ilmfer et **Seiitimenta(I Sonnets*' 

AmM b^st hhn bade, with conscious diiscomfiture, 

m hb has done Roscoe,^ — Aten let me be called a 

^bu»h^hkrP^ In the mean thne, T believe, ibis 
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^* Imshjighl^* vnIX slink back to his bush like a fox to 
the covert, after this mobbing^ as fast as he can ; and if 
he is deierre, he will be more ashamed, with his draggled 
tail, than ever I was " 4ishamed" of an ^^ if !*' 

I never wrote one word, to which I am ashamed to put 
my name ! But let me, having put my name in front 
of what I write, and having never written any thing to 
be afraid or €uhamed of, at least be exempted from the 
chaise of '* bush-fighting,'' till I say any tibing as 
dark, as secret, as ignorant, and as cowardly, as the 
article *^ on Bowles in particular,'' in the front of the 
Quarterly Review for October, 1825 ! 

I will give Scriblerus all advantage of that *^bush 
^^ fighting^ and tell him, — ^if his, or Coleridge, or Murray^ 
will give me iktee pages in the same Review in which I 
am attacked in this " bush-fighting" way, — I will never 
ask his name — I will meet him ; and if I do not overw 
whelm him, in the face of the public, may I have ^^ been 
*^ bom," and die, with the head and heart of this half- 
doltish, half chicaning, and utterly unprincipled Quar- 
terly Reviewer! 

By way of diverting the scent, where the most studi- 
ous coficea/men^ is resorted to, it has been given out, 
I' am credibl]^ informed, that the writer of this 
^^ enlightened'* article does not reside in London I — is ^ 
neiff hand from the country, and this is his BModen 
€88ay ! Cockney, for a ducat ! ^ 

I am sure of one thii^,-^hat no writer of commoii 
intelligence — ^no one, possessing any regard to trtith^-^ 
is concerned in its writing, or introducing it amoi^ the 
intelligent, enlightened, and splendid articles of the 
Quarterly Review I— 
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** Such things, we knov^ are neither rich nor rare; 
" But wonder how the devil they came there !** 

Pcpe. 

But in feet, notwithstanding all tjiis mygteticms coih 
raiment, I pretty well guess who ma Jr be the audior 
of this notable piece of criticism. . ^ 

My ** conjecture'* is this,— that it is not tlie eriticcd 
Doctor Solomon, of Liverpool ; but the real, the iden-^ 
tical, the original Doctor Solomon, ^leseending, like th^ 
God of his own art, to decide this contest in this neii^ 
Iliad, fNec deus intersit, nisi (Ugms vmdke nodnstj bk 
defence of the tottering Priam, aild his towering cause! 
seeing his brother Doctor's Frogs and Mice dispersed, 
and the Wooden Achilles not having a jfeo^ to stand upon^ 
the great Doctor, from his Olympus of Gilead Hall^ 
descends into tiie contest in person, ^^ conceakd in nigli^^ 
vVKTt ioiycag, to decide the strife, — 

ExXaty^av d a^ oicrroi fir uiAicf ^umfAifbtOf 

AvroZ xtvfjOivros* o ^ i'lt NTKTI EOIKhZ' I 

AEINH AE KAArrH FENBT APrTPEOIO BiOlOM 

JUad, book 1st. 

The classical reader will not fail (b observe the 
sublimity of this great Apollo in the Quarteriy, 
deseending — vvicrt ioiKug, like night itself ! Whether 
this part of the description relate to the obscurity of 
his personage, involved in night, or the darkttesii of 
ideas, one circumstance cannot fail to strike him as re«- 
markably appropriate — 

Ae/iri} Je xkoLyyi yotr' a^yv^ioio $io7o ! 
« Dreadful was the sound of his pewter squirt /** 
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The effect of which ^^Jbrmidabk^^ instrument of attad( 
is obvious through the whole article ! 

This is, as Mr. Roscoe would observe, ** a formida* 
** BLE ATTACK,'* indeed ! — ^more " formidable" than 
Pope's attack on Lady Mary ! But Bowles is not much 
dismayed, seeing he has done over one Dbctor, and g^ven 
this dark deity in the Quarterly — as Diomed wounded 
Mars — ^a pretty good hit already ! 

As the passage, which we have adduced from Homejr^ 
may not be understood by ladies, and some country 
gentlemen, we subjoin a translation from Pope Inmself ; 

« • 

*' Thefavourmg power attends, 
*' And from Olympus' lofty top descends, 
" Breathing revenge, a sudden nioht he spread, 
" And GLARING DA&KNESS roU*d around his head*— 
^ The fleet in view, he twang* d his deadly bow !'* 

The latter line, I deem, would read better—^ 

He twang*d liis vengeful squirt. 
And Bowles lay floundering in the Doctor's dirt.i 

Sic corrigej meo periculo ! — Bentley. 

i shall say no more here, as I am engaged in an 
heroic poem. on the auli^ect, which will be published 
shortly, Math notes and illustrations, and dedicated tO 
William Roscoe, esq. F.R,& and R.S.L. and Member 
oi the Delia Crusca Society of Florence ! 
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ON THE CLANDESTINE PUBLICATION 
OF POPFS LETTERS. 



1 intended^ at laige, to have shewn the certainty of 
trope's privity to the clandestine publication of his let- 
ters ; but I think I need not occupy the reader^s time, 
except by only crosfs^^xamining a little Counsellor Bo- 
therum, who, argimig' from the premises, that certain 
letters were '^ stolen,** comes to the conclusion that all 
his arguments must be irrefragable, ^^ if they werb 
** STOLEN ! I'' who ase^mies the impossibility, that A 
could have any dealings with B; and yet is not able to 
disavow the whole of B*s publication ! Why, the 
** Wittols of Nuremburgh, who ne^er hang a thief— ^ 
*^ they catch him," are Stagirites to this transcendental 
wittoll f * 

There is, howcfver, one observation which I deem it 

necessary, most especially, to answer, as without an 

' explanation I shall appear guilty of those very arts of 

disingenuousness which I have constantly reprobated 

in others^ 

I allude to the passage, in which, having quoted from 

* For the argiimeiite, whiek hare never been answered, upon thi» 
^estion, I must refer to my " Final Appeal. " It must be as dear as the 
t\m to all but this doudi/ chicaner, that ** whoever is not able to disavow 
** the whole" of some publication, must have some share in it ! 

** Ottt of thy ofwn mouth will I cdndemn thee, theu wieked scribbler ! " 
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Pope's Preface to the autbentk edition of his Letters, 
the words *^ I did not go to amend them," I omitted 
the concluding paragraph of the sentence! ! This was 
not done from ^^ inadverteiice^** but from an entire con- 
viction, as the reader will perceive, that the part omitted 
was absolutely sind totally irrelevant to the point in di^* 
cussion ! The point in discussion was respecting 
*^ amendments^" for I had yroved that the letters wew 
carefully cemended^ both in slight expressions^ and some 
even re^manufiwtured ! But after Pope had said he 
would not go about to ^^ amend tibem," what does he 
add, — " except by emissions,*^ &c. ! 

The question was not about omissions, but ^^ amend- 
**ments,*^— deliberate carrectionsj substitutions chiefly, — 
the omissions were a minor consideration. Had Pope 
said, ^^ he would not go about to amend them," except 
by altering some expressions, or adding such amenb- 
MENTS, as a careftd perusal su^ested ; had he said .this, 
or any thing like It, I would not have omitted one sylla- 
ble, for ten thousand times the sum the publisher of 
the Quarterly ever got by all his poets, critics, and-<- 
Quarterly Review into the bargain ! ! 

I omitted the words, because they had not the slightest 
reference to ^' amendments;'' and I must again turn here 
to my glib adversary, and tell him, he has insidiously 
emitted to state what I now tell him, and what must be 
obvions to every one who reads the sentence ! I tell 
him, also^ from this very passage, first, That Pope did 
^* go about to amend Aem" (the letters), when he said he 
did not! and that, even with respect to omissions, he did 
not speak trutii; for, secondly, The greatest part of 
what he ^^ omitted' in his letters was — not on account 
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of their being improper, or, at least, immaterial ** to the 
** public," but on account, as we have seen, of their 

WANT OF decency!!* 

On the subject of Pope's privity to the publication of 
his letters, our Reviewer tells us, " Our theory is, that 
** if Pope wished to have his letters published, he could 
*^ not have had so good an opportunity as when the 
** letters to Crcwnwell, &c. were published 11'* 

To which I answer, " Our theory" is, that your 
THEORY is a very silly one ; for had he done this, we 
«hould not have had some of his most interesting, and, 
I will add, his most affecting, letters ! 

And " OUR THEORY," moreover, is — that the whole 
business is ^^ Fudge and Humbug" from the beginning 
to the end! And " our theory" is, further — ^that the 
letter, signed P. T. published in my seventh volume, 
was written by A. P, which is, Alexander Pope, esq ; 
and that the mysterious R. S. his companion, who 
quarrelled with P. T. was A. P. again, the quarrel be- 
tween these being invented by A. P., to shew how he 
came possessed of the whole correspondence of Curll ! 
And this is " our theory," notwithstanding Mr. Roscoe 
may, perhaps, think that the letter in my seventh volume, 
signed P. T. was written by W. L. B. and ^^substituted ! V* 

The reader need only read attentively the two letters^ 
0fie of which I published in the seventh volume, signed 
P. T., and the other letter, since printed in my " Final 
^* Appeal," signed R. S., to be convinced that both were 
written by Pope himself! Pope might well offer a 
reward, by advertisement, for the discovery of those 
thieves, whom nobody could discover but himself ! 
^ * R6sc6ie onUUed, insidiousl]/, the very words oh which mj defence rcfti. 
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Hiift is " OMT theory ;" and " our theory" is, further, 
^at the ^* advertisement^' of A. P. was as great a Jwig% 
as the whole history ! that the " Narrative" which Pop« 
withdrew, (a precious "explanatory document,") was 
Mrithdrawn because it would not bear the light, and 
** proved a fraud and falsehood" in its front ! 

And " OUR theory" is, that " if the letLers were 
** ^bokn^^ — (this sentence is the Reviewer's, not mim! 
nor is it my **if,") — "if the letters were stolen,'* it 
being ^kfekmyy any active police officer might soon have 
found ovA those lurking and Latitat sharks, P. T. and R. S. 
and A. P. together, and brought them to justice ; and I 
would bet more than I shall ever get by my writing, 
that "if" this important " explanatory document" which 
I am now writing " were stolen*^ out of my study, the 
constable at Calne would find out the thief in two days, 
provided I was in earnest! 

And " OUR theory" is, finally, that no two persons 
in the kingdom could be " humbugged" by this history, 
except one Member of the Delia Crusca Society of 
Florence, and his advocate, Counsellor Botherum, of 
the Quarterly Review, whoever he may be ! And 
with this, " OUR theory,'' I shall conclude what I 
intended saying much more at large I 

But let us not forget a little bit of cross-examination ! 

You say, Mr, Botherum, "from this it is obvious" 
that Curtts copy, « IF STOLEN !" — (Hear, hear !— 
stay, stay, (as poor old Baron Thomson used to say,) 
** stay, stay,")—" if stolen !" 

Then after all, Mr. Botherum, you have some doubt? 
Not at all! 

Not at all? That is singular, when you 'say, "ir 
" stolen!" having before concluded they loere stolen! 
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, <' I^'' with Its means always a direet Msefl paN 
taeularly if it is said ihjpil we do not believel (Heai^ 
Jiear— tg<^, 4&iy-*«Uenoe) silence ! ) 

Bjfthe Cbctff .'-—Whatever may be your opinion o£ 
tike impcHrt of the monosyllable " if, " Brother Botherum^ 
every man of oommon sense, I believe, will think 
otherwise. 

Let us ask you another question. You say, that 
Alexander Pope could not deny the whole of Edmnnd 
Cmrll's publication 1 

Do you know Edmund Curll ? By report 

Was he evar in the pillory? Yes. 

For what crime ? For obscekk bublioatiobts! 

Did you ever read a certain Lmtadwoi oC Hoiaei^ by 
Alexander Pope? Yea. 

Could any publication of CSurll'a be more proffigate 
and obscene than this? fShar hear! BMerum i$ 
riknt!) 

. Was Alexander Pope ever in pillory? (ffeary kern 
mm^fy^^daif-'^'sUenDetJ No!! He was a very virtaooa 
poet i 

He was a censor of bad morals? Yes! 

Washendk? Yes! 

Was CurU rich? NqI 

Bff ihe Cbuif :-^Then Pope had less excuse and temp* 
tation, and was the greater hjrpocrite ! 

What was this moral and rich poef s opinion of Curll? 
That he was a profligate scoundrel, particularly wi& 
regard to procuring clandestine copies of letters ! 

And yet Alexander Pope could not disavow the 
WHOLE of his publications. You may sit down* 

\ExU poor Bosooe, who had been lisiemnff with 
his '' drafts r 
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As I am told that I ^^coUeded all my mighf* to huig 
Mr. Roscoe on a ^* {Ulemmoj** from which his advocate 
has not ^^ got kirn off^ I will collect my might for imcAet 
dUemma f^-^on one horn of which to hang the Member 
of the Delia Crusca Society, and on t^e other Coun*- 
sellor Bothemm 1 1 And my dilemma is this:— If Pope's 
letters, to several ladies and gentlemen, were all, as 
Botherum thinks, artless, unstudied ejffusionSj (as the 
writer declares himself!) then what becomes of Roscoe's 
^^ drafts! P* On the other hand, if these letters were 
transcribed, casrefiJIy^ with emendations, correcticms, and 
^* amissions^* from drafts, then what becomes of Bo- 
therum's spedmens of ** unaffected penmanship,*^ all 
poured out under the feelings of the moment I And 
here I hang both these sages, like the <^ steam wiih two 
^* necksj^* or rather the sptU^crow^ for a sign in Albemarle- 
street, London ! 

I have a better opinion of Mr. Murray, then to suppose 
that, after consideration, he would not regret that in any 
work, which bears his name as publisher, such a moniH 
ment of twadMng stultification should be pointed at, and 
stand, moreever, like that ol^er monument sung by 
Pope, which, 

*< Like a tall bully, lifts its head, and — ^lies!** 

I now proceed to that which is more important to 
n^self ! 
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ON MY ^^ INSINUATIONS^ AGAINST PQPE'» 
MORAL CHARACTER, WITH RESPECT 
TO HIS FEMALE CONNECTIONS. 



I have little doubt but that it will be acknowledged* 
by those who have attentively read the foregoing, that 
the missiles aimed at my head have been returneds and. 
tprpken, with scorn, before the faces of my impotent 
assailants ; but a more deadly blow, by t^e *^ collected 
^fm^ht*' of elaborate insinuation^ and Uvid malicious* 
nes% is directed to my heart ! . ^ 

*f,0m^ Certandiun est de viti et saaguuie !" 

Virgil. . 

. On their heads, thexiai let the condemnatiaa &Ut i& 
being thus insidioiisly tvaduced and pointed to as.|iM^ 
9cap&-^^ of Pope's impurities, the blow aimed at iny 
heart recoils with double force against that ^^coA^mio^ 
^^ worth," which their own fruitless and palsied.pertiaa* 
dity will wound far more than I have done, or ever 
sought to do. The irritated scorpion stings itself I 

Let me first observe, that this sneaking scribe couM 
not possibly have done me a greater service, than by 
Betting before me Warburton's happy quotation from 
old ^^ honest Valerian I " I might reply to almost all his 
exaggerated and dishonest charges in the same lan- 

gUage,-^M£NTIRIS, lMPUD£NTtSSIMB 1 1 



<< Mr, fiowl^ff-in {wrtieular'' had MXifflkt^Stot i3a^ dr^ 
of impurity ! Meittiris, impuoentissime ! 

How far I deserve tUs charge the reader had already 
seen* I shall here only add, that-— with the exception 
of the stupid '^ Three Weeks after Marriage," whioit 
was. admitted solely in consequence of my being ren«>' 
dered incapable (from illness at the time) of examining . 
it.«»not one copipositibn has been admitted into my 
edition calculated to injure Pope's fame \* Without the 
^^ Double Mistress,^' the Memoirs of Martin would i 
hJdLve been incomplete; and with respect to any injury ta 
morals, dirty as it is, it is fur more wiity than the Jxmr- 
tation, of which so much, has been said; nor is it Ik> 
pernicious, by ten thousand times teii thousand, a& (m0> 
Epistle of Eloisa ! 

The obscene imitation of Horace has ahready beeUL 
spoken of* I bore die blame witii Warton for admitdng -. 
it! I answered, I rejected it with scorn; nay, I wrote 
to Mr» Davies, the bookseller, with whom I corre^ndei|> 
to say, that nothing should induce me to hare any con- 
cern with a work in which it should appear ! ! 

'. Now, marie ike proof of the manly, liberal^ and gen« 
iiknianly candour of such opponents I 

- 1 Jim oondeitoed^ with Warton, for doing diat which 
Id)Ould disdain myself for doing; and when I say, m I 
do now, mentiti$i impud€ntis$ime f the hypocrite replies^ . 
Aye, liQW you take *^a «kit** to yourself in not 
doing it! I 

* I taid),in toy ** Appeal*" tfaf^t mo poem irw ddmitted into my edi* 
tumnore ol^ieetioDabiQ tfian what Fop^ •dzoitted himself^ but, in &ct» 
notliing ht^wo tibjetiAooMt it admifttad ! 

K 2 
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So, were I accused of robbery and murder^ and in 
answer to such an accusation^ should I say, disdainfollyy 
menimSf ingntdeniimme t the answer would be^ *< Tme^ 
^* you have not oonmulted robbery or murder, but you 

might as well have done it, for now you assume 

A MERIT in not doing so !'' Was there ever such 
impudent stultification? 

But this liberal and amiable scribbler pretends that I 
had no right to impute sudi a flagitious insult to all 
decency, religion, and morals, as this Imitation, to the 
great moral poet, Pope i I said, ^^ it was never denied V* 
It is shouted triumphantly, <^ as if Pope denied a hun-* 
<* dredth part^^ (I forget the exact words) of the ribal- 
dry t»ije»<^ to him ! 

Come, I can set this to rights verjr shortly i YoUf 
Scriblerus, affect not to know who the author ^as, 
though Roscoe ^^ swallows" the obscenity, deBghted only 
with th^ ^^ wit** of this specimen of purity and morals! 
Pray, Sir, what do you think of the authority of Pope's 
*^ GUIDE, PHILOSOPHER, and FRIEND,'* Bolingbrokc 1 
Do you think he knew? i 

To put it, then, beyond a doubt of future hypocritical 
defenders of "calumniated worth/* I transcribe this 
passage from a letter of Bolingbroke, written not long 
after this "sober ADvicB'^-^this "sermon,** as the 
author impiously calls it — ^was publidied I ! 

BoHngbroke, his " philosopher and guide," thus 
writes to Swift, in a letter, dated 1734, — "It is ini- 
** possible to talk so much of * philosophy,* and forget 
f * to speak of Pope,*^ &c. 

" The < DAEMON of Verse,*— (Daemon of Verse, in- 
" deed !)— The « D»mon of Verse* sticks to him 1 He 



ISl 

f*,haa been imitating t&e Satire of Horace, which begint 

^ Ambubaiarum collegia Phanottoopoln !" 

. SoUngbrok^ to Swift* 

And this poem — ^mark, Scriblerus — ^is called ^' Sober 
** Advice from Horace, from his seccMid Sermon ! !** 

What says, this " Philosopher*' furtlier f *• He (Pope) 
^^has chosen rather to weaken the images, than hurt 

** CHASTE EAUS OVERMUCH ! !" 

What Bolingbroke's ideas of hurting " chaste ears 
•* overmuch** might be, I do not enquire. It will be 
enough for me now to have proved by whom this infa- 
mous piece of profligacy was written and published. I 
could always have proved, that this " Sermon'* was pub- 
lished by Pope ! But, in my Life of Pope, I made not 
so much a» one observation even on its existence \ and 
in the notes I only slightly mentioned the supposition, 
without seeking to bring it liome to him irrefiragcMy 1 
and yet " my memory," like ** a sieve," retains every 
thing against Pope, and nothing for him I 

With ** honest Valerian's** permission^ I repeat ^ain 
MENTiRis, iMPUDENTissiME ! And I shall add, that so 
little do I deserve the character so infamously attributed 
to me, I have ** remembered,," and never omitted to 
«peak of, in every place where the ** remembrance* 
could be with propriety introduced, throughout the 
whole edition. Pope's most exemplary and dutiful affec* 
tion to his aged mother — his undeviating tenderness of 
lieart and fidelity to his friends ! As to retaining in my 
partial remembrance every particle that could be collected 
against him, I say, I did not ^^ remember"— -I did not 
choose to remen^er-— one fiftieth part of the imemmesses^ 
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^e iflfitanoes of duplidty, vinifictiv^kieBs, m4 hypo9di(^ 
whicli I could have proved against him I 

If I did not specify his kindness to Savage, I 0poke 
mllingly of his general benevolence; but I omitte<]^ 
purposely, to speak of his cold neglect of Jortm, ynAK^ 
WBS employed on the notes to Homer,— <rf his engi^kig 
nith Broome in the Odyssey, and holding him lip to 
fidicule in the Bathos,-— of his speaking with regret of 
ihaving published the satire <m Addison in ^e Mteeel^ 
lanies, and publishing it again where it would remain for 
ever! Meannesses without number I hav^iavoided t» 
tec<n*d, and such are the thanks I have received; I tii[efe« 
fore repetit again, mentiriSf impudertUsmme ! 

The lin^s w " leaving London*' were retak^ fce* 
cause, some stamsas excepted, it was a beau^^ 'cbmpo^ 
sitiion. I spoke of this before ; but I did not say, Aa^ 
in leaving out what was objectionable, I took care not 
to say a syllable even of the existence ot indeeencida 
ji expunged the most c^ensive passages, and retained 
the rest : the stanzas on Gay and Halifax were beau*' 
l^ul, particukrly that on Halifax, whom he satirized at 
Ihe same time ! Therefore again, mefi^m,mjDu<feftfmcine/ 
There is only one composition among the poemli 
admitted, that might be objected to, the ballad to 
the ^< fmr ladies/' Lepell and BeUenden I It wHs re« 
tained, as being an elegant and characteristla triflec 
there is one^ and only one eapresaion — haud aisHs antribuB 
^ffuum / Of this I was utterly unconscious at &e time^ 
and I believe it may be r^ad, mnocMiy^ by half the WorUl 
among mankind, and by all the world among woifte% 
«xcept some *^ very curious kdies," instructed by fsuch 
f^ nuan^ if ^ere ever was qr will be audd i^if^n, as Pof^li 
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^«i^ fKiw pieia, v^h^ even ttn oh^eeXhrMi- eiepnd- 
'iridR, ftdmitted, beside these, in my edition; atid mt cm 
|)eniici6iis to aiorals^ as many are which are given in 
every edition* The lines oii Lady Macry are as afPe<^ 
ihg and pathetic as any lines Pope ewt wrote ; the 
l**'FitA'6MEiTT 6ri?HE SATIRE,** of Hftost cinriotis lotetest^;: 
xpnd Oay'i ^ WtLColviE from Gw^ecE)-' most-exqiilsjhe^l 
' Ko^9 Wh4» ^ust iiot feel 1^ ixanliest «£adain for (iiaM^ 
t!^inali^!StLch i^lvdtev about one poef sltfeii]^ made^Smn^ 
-finr cibnipianyf .who took no caore to make himself sb !i .x 

'fi^lbx^ I ppoc^d, I mnst (earnestly beg 1^ veader tb 
D^e ^ ^Hadaetidii between what^ in my Life of Pop^^ 
I did say, and what, having beea insulted, and traduced, 
waAgdcuiedi I now feel ctmysfelled to say. 

Wh€»i I wrote the Life of Pope, I considered lA 
eharacter -entrusted to me; and thongh truth obliged 
tne ti6t to conceal his manifest faults, visible throi^h aE 
itis pMi^ed writings, yet I thought it equally mg 
duty^ instead of exaggerating them, to seek on every 
side for grounds of extenuation ! 

To prove this, with respect to his indecencies in 
correspondence with ladies, I attributed the cause to tba 
«uinners of die age in whi^h he Uved^ so remote ftom 
Ihe delieacy of the present 

When I Ibund an obscene copy of verses in a post* 
script to a letter, addressed to the lovely Teresa Blotm^ 
I express]^' said* ^' I was wUliz^ to believe this post* 
^ 5C9:!^t was not sent to the young lady ; but Jcept Sar 
•*the ^^eeretiom cansilia^^' — (Life pf Pope)--of that 
iibertinci^ old Beau Cromwell, Pope's early confidaiit 
«nd assodate ! Having speken of his defects, I pleadedpr 
in. excuse, his imperfect education, his hekplass in£EidC}i:, 



^ id^liiied yMiAf and Us life^ a kmg&eaael But 
lite c«i6 is widely ^i&ieoty when now PbpedB^ to stand 
dieaiV' ^and poUutioa is boWy and lyingly atdilmted to 
die <<fib& of my fancy P 

As obscenity oonld not be entirely denied^ let as 
-h^e pause a moment to remark how this cantini^ 
iSophister, by inverting his moral tub^ can turn mole- 
hills into mountains on one «j&> and mountains into 
mofeJuBs fln At odierj Horn he vma tuxai agaiast 
me ^'a fmatane of gaUantry, fiienddiipy and Uocit- 
^ tbnsness/'-Ha ccBinection ^iif^sbpw^wuIi9»oc«niai 
^< Bffffhead imagmedi^r''^ eQnnectien> at an ^e in ^idiick 

tiuNDe 19^8 ^^6 aRBAT OAV&BB. OF h FAIiSE Sf^P^'-T^^to 
^a LIFS of SYSl^EaiATIGAL LI€CKTI(H7a«F£88»''-nWhiterH 

lihousand indecencies to ladieiSy from yoatfai to a^f^^T^ 
while, the most lieenttous pb^n that ever insult^ ^QAPfar. 
lity.and deoency> by a man- caUiB^ himself mne^MH 
poe^ published when he was between^ forty md: M^ 
years o]d»---*are. turned ^'into a few. loose fm^^,^ 
which ^ot^ Master P(^) aftor theexacnpfe of:the wi^ 
of Charles IL9 b^bg-irf very ^^ precocious talents^ som- 

<< Bope himself hflis /truly said,'' (quoth thisab}eaiul 
amiable defender,) ^^ a>^ koH things wmdimiM^fiB fiom 
'>aen eC wit^ by which cenaorious foots judgevUSfill of 
^^diem as they possibly cauyiiar their oim>^otnfintl!'^ - \ 
^ What comfort " cmyfaoT' can have^ ini ^ JKdgingi^tff ' 
Hffihue^tidngsj I know not; but liowiWy evjesy. mani^ 
virtue^ or of sense^ must jndge ^^111 of tb^m;^ and; if 
fools judge ill of them, also, they are not suchjbob^ as, 
^4ibeir coa^jrt^ o^er • ^^. cen$m0¥A fools'- would try- to 
make them appear ! * 
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^ Ta be mtre,'^ a^the Aevi^wer iogemiously c oofe gMib 
^Bcme of the moral poefs wettings are licentious !^-^ 
(«a r»w LoosB things" did — some how or ptlier-^ 
SOMETIMES FALL fiom him !'') ^* It is the misfortuiey'' 

wailelkthe nwnd csitic» over the injGrmities of our 
ii|iture» — 

{** Ah] lyikM man^ 

** Ah ! sinful man, do all he can V*)-r^ 

^'HuL the misfortune of precocious talent to be ui^ed 
^^isto action dming the ebullition of youtfiful passiob%. 
Hand Pcjpe^s yauA was passed in an i^e which was not 
H refined firom die vices of Charles IL's court I" 

Good lack ! but Addison lived nearer these licentious 
tfaaesy and where is there a itam in all his writings; and 
Cowley Hearer still, whose wannest descriptions, on sudi 
a Mibject as ^^ the Mistress," contain no licentioii^nesB 
Kke itait whidh, *^ wmatmeB^* the great wit and morid 
eastigatiMr of th^ i^ ^^let faMy*' for the comfort el 
*^ censorious fools ! ''* And Waller, the celebralor of the 
most beaiitifiil aad accomplished females of the age; is 
^qpudly remote firom mich grossness, though much 
nearer the times of the *^ second Charkar Nor did 
Swtfty grols a» he was, ever .write <Aicenity; to the 
woman he IovimI, <»r any womaml! ^ 

As for the ^'ebullition of youthful passions," one 
ebuUitiim of youthful passion" was published, as I have 
before^ When the author was between forty and fifty 
yeafs of age ; and the Double Mistress, which I, '^ ip 
^ paHicular^^* have been so wicked as to rake up from 

* Cowley lived seren yean after Charies II. was restored, wlien.tl^ 
kiogdom was drunk with diasipation. 
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oiblivien, HMfmMUied ia the year 1740^ eidi^ by Tope 
at WarbifftoB^ five years before this ^ ptecoeiaus goM*/' 
death 1 1 

Mr. Bewles ihirka^ at all erent^ he has -ime tiot 
^preeochwP mersdist no vmmgm Mt» Bowks is <caiH 
sdous of no difflngennoiis arts; but if he wa% he AmiA 
yield the pahn to such a defender of ^ jMrecodkiai** 
lioentionsness 1 



Inowoonietomyimdiaxitabie ^innsuflonB^teflptoik 
ing Pope's conduct to the Misses BkHinty Ak% 1 ^ '* 

Speaking of Pope's letters to the two'Sisler% it is 
sighingly said, ^^ even Mr. Bowles will hardly so^ 
**gest the deprwoits ^two Msters eartyififf on an intdgwe 
^ with the same man^ at the same time \\^ 

Tins is exactly d la nxpel When did Mr« Bswles 
m^est anything about the ^depravity of ^o sisSess 
^'carrying <m an intrigue wi& one man at the saaft 
^< time IP Certainly, ^mm Mr. Bowles wffl not 
^ soggeslf' this, tbongh the ^fimlfitneff'' ef tfiis »siA«t 
of common sense and decency seems ready enougk to 
Biggest it tat him ! 

. Mr. Bowles will not ^ Bi^gg«0l^' any Adng d^t tm 
risters carrying on an intrigue ; bnt Mr« Bowles 'stSk do 
more than <^ «nR^e9^-^{being tbns insisted and deficHd) 
—he will assert that ** one mcm^^ at ** the mim time^^ 
wpotesuch indecencies to two sufei^ aanovfie moi^in the 
most depraved period of history^ hn die cmu*t of ^aife^ 
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weuld hare written to a professed and abahdoned proa- 
titute i Mr* Bowles doea not ^^ Buggest" this ; hn%, 
'inaolted and defied^ affirois it boldly and fearlessly; and 
^e doei9 •not Itefiitate to say^ that any ^^one momi^ in the 
«h^ woriii^ -capabk of such contunination of yotmg 
•and ungttfipeetiiig femaieS) in a family wh^e he wtt 
iBdmitkei m an honourable inmate^ ought (o be dHumed 
es a pest! 

This is what Hn Bowks dioes not ^^ indlnuate^'' 1)nt 
llfisert fearlesbly i and he, moreov^^ ^thinks he does liat 
(me numf ^eepabh of thus acting to two sisters at oncM^ 
#u> injustice^ if he might ^^ almost snqjed him bi a little 
^gallmitry" to any young female, of any family intd 
aftrhidi he is admitted; par^ieuhdiy as in the ^ase of 
■Elisabeth IMgby» w^hom he says, he ^rhad -almost robbed 
^^ of iier good name !'^ Purtlier, Mn Bowles thinks dittt 
any '^ one fimri* m the "(eorld, mpciie of writings imb^ 
^^$tdiy to 4wo ^istere^ at one and the staie time^ tnsf be 
.<^ almost suspected <i£ a little gaUanivy,^' withcmt nmeli 
injury, even if the brother was iUf Btot khap(pen% . Jm 
this case, the brother was aliye'f^^d well!. It wassTifRSS 
mUBAbs afterwards, the sister wrote, to. Pope on his iilnessf 
The '^fanl fancies" of sueh Reviewers turn .*^giai- 
,^ laatry" into sensuality i and tins is followed 4i|^ "by a 
iiberal. ooimnent, founded <ia a daeino falsehood i* -r 
, And now let us observe on the Keriewer's doiaariiigfii 
tyf thk ^^m/e manV professmg love to <^ two sisteace". at 
once ! A prettier piece of Jesmstical sophistry thi»i tha 
loUomngs I think was never js^en : <^ In suck :an intec* 



* As if, when t"ff)^m^ suspected the bard of a fif^/egallsntry/Mt 
•f ^ tune wh^A the Wthsr was d^og ! Row riUaiMMt ! 
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:'* course)" (prqfesdng hve fir two d^er^ at oncCf and 
writing obscemty to both^ whUA can be proved, andf there^ 
fire, is no^^ hrnnuation^^^J *' it is reasoruAle to smgpposd* 
(very reasonable ! ) <* that his affection for one or th^ other 
^^ sister would preponderate^ as either for a time might 
^seem less engaged by oOier ties^ or mare attached, or 
^^ more congema!, to him !" So argues this licentious 
driveller. 

' I should likO) though no eraniolog^t, to analyze the 
pericranium of him who could pen this delicious piece 
of chicanery. Let us try to analyse it a little I 

Here is a man of morals, caressed in the bosom of an 
interesting and amiable and unsuspecting famUy, writing 
amorously, and sometimes most obscenely, to two ^^ hand- 
^* some" and *.* amiable" young ladies^ — (writing **o6- 
^*scenelj/,*' I should hope without the ^^ sanction" of 
** brother^* or ^^ mother r^) This intimacy, which, we are 
told, was ^^ ssuictioned" by the approbation of mother 
and brother, {quere, whether the obscenities were sanc- 
tioned?) was of the '^most interesting vadi affectionate 
^* kind!'* that is, that loving one, he should veer about to 
the other, and then to the first again, and then to the 
•other, like the weather-cock on Madam Blount^s house! 

Teresa was his first kve, and to her Pope urrote his 
verses on a ** young lady leaving town,'* with a conclu- 
sion too if^anuMs for publication t and such lang^uage to a' 
^ handsome, amiable, and accomplished young woman,^ 
we are to suppose had the mother^ s approbation!* 

This amiable and handsome young lady was not to 

^ "For! «rieg Madam Teresa!** aaya Pope, in one of his letters tb 
Martha; and ** fou!** migfat the iadignaDt reader repl^ to such de^ 
cable casuistry ! 
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be caught with chaff! It appears from many passages 
that she had heiti ojffhidetL I wfll not ^ conjecture'' 
tlie cause, as "prooP — ^"prooP would be demanded; 
but there is proof enough she '^ was offended,'* and I am 
sure she had reason \ 

Now this affectionate intercourse between Martha. 
and Teresa runs in an united stream; now it diverges 
entirely to Martha, because one James Moore, Teresa's 
Alexis, ^^ cut km oaJt^^ as they say, in Somersetshire, 
and Martha was more complacefit! 

Thus, indeed, ^^ it is reawiuitie to suppose," as tliese 
sapient sages, Roscoe and Co., conjecture, ^* that his 
^ affection for one or the o/Aer sister" (such affedixm^ I 
believe, was never heard of) '^ would preponderatej as 
^ either^ far a time, might seem** — (I like that " seem P'J 
— ^^ lesis engaged by other ties ! or more attached, or more 
•* congenial, to him !'* 

Was ever such worse than foolery heard of before, 
and this in front of the Quarterly Review! 
. I shall make no further comment on the nature of so 
Jesmstkal a colouring of this ^^ affectionate intercourse^^' 
which had the apprcbaHon of mamma, according to this 
doltish hjrpocrite ! But I shall take leave to add another 
" if !** ** ir' mamma had any regard for her daughter's 
happinete or morals, — ** If" mamma, good old lady, had 
read some of the notes or verses, which are *^ not in the 
*^*'Brili^h' Museum r — "if" mamma had the high and 
noble feelings^ of an English religious matron, — she 
^ould not have trusted this ^* affectionate" young gen- 
tleman with her ^* handsome and amiable" daughters 
for the wprld I. But I rather think there was no mother 
m^tke wmjTf m P«pe speaks of Teresa going into the. 
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oimiilry to ^* ebhfbskiotml aunts r Aftet tiie botllie o# 
Freston Ptos^ Ib^ brother wm in exlfe^ oq accooat «# 
Ids politics ! I 

K0W9 >SiTt I leave your ar^ul Jesmstical coloarin^to 
ihe comment of every mother, whose honest simplicitjr 
may have heeii imposed upon by an obscene Ja/pecrUef 

I hope yoa will think I have spoken plainly now? 
and I think, on a review of this man's life» and comments 
en his character, I was only ftx> candid^ instead of desen^ 
ing to be arraigned for want of candour I 
• Let any man, with the heart of a man» lodk at the 
oountenance of Teresa Blount^ in the 7th rolume o# 
liy edition, and then think of him who could offer ti 
word of contamination to such loveliness ! ! ' 

Three notes a^ especially selected^ tnth Ae 
aoiiable purpose of exciting an impression against me^^ 
that whatever obscenity or licentious feelings migb^be 
imputed to Pope, such itnputatiims had their rise in my 
imagination, rather than in any thing which could be 
addueed to justify themt The ihree noUa seleeted^ 
I hare no doubt widt some care and delighted feelings^ 
«re, firs^*^thali, having said, << it has been observecl,^ 
tiiat a note from Teresa and Martiba Blount '^ was short 
*^ but much to the purpose !" it is triumphantly asked, h^ 
vhom was it ever ^obaervedy** except myself? Tha& 
I intended to convey an idea of a cfiminal cmsmpjftobKt 
deuce between the ladies and tibe bardf when I said^ 
^it has been obsierved tiiat the note was short, buft 
*^to the purpose,*^^~^which note conveys a declaratimv 
^^ en the part of the bdies, that they would retire wit& 
^< hfaUr in case of compady^ to any o^er room^* ~i ^e»^ 
plidtly deny ! At nearfy tn^enty yeuB dsrtaM6 I mxtr 



not eaoctl; say wbo made the ob^ermtion; but I cata; 
s^p tjbe observation implies notliisg <* to the ji»ij7aie/' to 
which the active imagination of the Reviewer wou]4 
i;rce$t it^ and would be xmwortby notice^ but for tibis 

. jEJad the Observation been my own, I should not he$i« 
tate to avow it; and had the observation be^eA made 
with the intention of exciting a parti^ulsur impi^asionbi.L 
shquld hare published an answer to a short not^: from^ 
the same ladies^ " not in the British Museum,'* but 
wbich is extant} which many have seen besides, me^ and 
ifjbiiob. would shew at least^ the feding$ of one of th^^ 
]^ties !* Thi? one note» therefore^ I mu^t leave to thei 
reader'js candour ! I have spoken of the note on Elissa^ 
beth Digby. The Mrd regards ^^ a very curwus hu}y r 

<^ A very cimoud^ lady is spofceij of by Pope, as wishing, 
to ask' Swift some particular que(Sitipn% relative to some*^ 
thing in a late publication by [him. 1. 1 diought^-^4i9.thei 
fifik urohmie i£ Miscellanies just l)efi>re this time c»me 
o|it at Dublin^ wUch copiained the Lady's D](es$big>-t 
Boemt &o.— -tib^t *^ this veev qvivhov^ %hw^ aughfL 
^* Mve wished to ask spme qjaestioQs ab(»iib these pact^ 
M:fG;#ur poem« r This <'i^ m^ (f my omfmaih^! 
iiaiatoldn 

. My answer wiU be '^to thi^ prnpcae^^ I hDpet My^ 
answer is this:— ^rst, I should not hate Aoiighl' it. oi^ 
a|ty."Mv 1^ ^fcAofe word^^^ exeept of tm im^ssA- 
catiiig with this pvre bard, and fiiUy iostnicted by himt* 
imd whoni he ^aUs ^^ very cvmovs \ 1" 

i:^ <^fiJ^ of my own ftaay V* These are hard 
to ** at resUeol; deogjiimiaiy^ lo^ a writer jof 
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sermotiS) and — ^in the disdainful phraseology of a ^* BberaP* 
critic — a wriierf also, of ^^ sentimental sonnets )" These 
are somewhat hard words to be applied, before the public^ 
to any gentleman of respectability ; and particularly to 
one, who, as an author, through a long period, from 
youth to (I hope I may add, not unhonoured) age, never 
wrote one word in prose or verse, which ** dying^ he 
**would4insh to blotP* These are, indeed, hard toordBj 
when it is further considered, as I hope it will be by 
die virtuous, impartial, and just, and charitable, that 
they are attempted to be flung in my face, in defence 
of one, who, by the writer's own shewing, felt a 
coward's qualm when death stared him in the &ce, and 
not before, for the talents he had so often employed in 
scattering impurities, and exciting voluptuous and de-- 
praved passions till the last days of his life ! But, I 
trust, the spirit which directed this foul blow will be 
i^preciated as it deserves 1 

In defence of myself, for having admitted this appa- 
rently uncharitable comment on the ** curious lady,'' I 
shall say now, as I thought then, tiiat the commeid was 
deserved/ When it was written, I was much younger ; it 
was written from the conviction of its justice. Whether 
on a revisal I should now retain it, I do not say. But I 
will say, that I am as much convinced of its justice now» 
as I was when-I wrote it ! 

But Scriblerus, and his foiled jtmft), will triiunphantiy 
retort, tiiat no mind, except a mind so prejudiced as 
mine against Pope, would have entertained a thought 
so derogatory of female purity, and of the female purity 
*Mn particular'' of such **a very curious lad^* as do- 
mesticated with so very pure a bard! 
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Da not be too hasty I Wihatever ^Si&L** nay pecor 
Uarly belong to ^^ my. ftncy,'' I may at least have some 

to bear me Gono^any, as I had the solamen nUsaris of 
companionslup in folly with JDr. Johnson, 

Let the reader reflect on the l^ghest . character that 
now sheds its glory on the living, world of Uteraturot 
liet him i«flect^^not».jOKi.hete andi there a.q^otof loveU* 
nesB in the creations of poetry, butthe exuhermeQ a^d 
richness of a thousand. beautiful creations^. a^t^pq^ only 
to.those illumined, by the magic touch of Sliak^spearey 
JLet him think of the. forms of .femafe pharacter^ 
w lQi%ly» and yet as separately di$itiiigi|ished» as Qpheli% 
Desdemona, Imogen, and Miranda J JL^t, hi^ reflect 
{Wf.tbe following lines,., so truly affectiiig).-T-rlin^s which 
•phew, indeed>the hum^il heart in its p^esten^.teiiderest 
'eharatter« . !^et him tliiiik of a father j let Iii^i tlunk 
of ^*ohUd, w}io&ie>lu(^d, s^ul no sta|n of ^luxuui j/npurity 
ever sidlied I Let him repeat, 

"Oh! ifth6rebfeatemAsieea^> 
^ Fcom passion's drc^ refined and dear ; 
"A teftfrr-so limpid and so mee^ , 
'' It would not stain an Angelas cheek,—* 
• '"««*Tfe that, Mjidi pious ihflidreshW . / 



t^^ 






(; I :^ «<Updi»atfate0Qada«ght»*9heMlU' 



: ' • I . > ' • .; 



Wh^i tiie read^ . has reflected ooa this aflfedang 
picture, let him reflect on whom ^^ the filth .of fWy/' if 
I deserve snch-distinetion fori my comment on the^^tery 
^ mriKUM Ladifj^ may cdso be thrown I— -on Si&.WALTfift 
Scott! I Yes, Sir Walter Scott ! Sir Walter Soott» 
no doubt from^del^n^ eoB;riietion.oMts probable truths 
faastadmittedy into his noteapK Swift, ^ot oi^Jthe opinion 
of PopeVartfid fabrication. of hisietter'-scjimi^^buil 
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ntntnr kote, fliis identical comment, on thb ^^ very cutkut 
^htsiff** in BdiEdes^sovn ward% on whidh the er&ie faatf 
Aought, with ^^ cdUeeted might," to fling the fikh ^ 
bis own foul fancy on Bowles alone ! . . ^ 

r Bowles, therefore, does not think this ^ filth" tdit 
sdek long on him, however del^hted the pettyfoggmg 
tt&ad must be, that gratified ite midignity by flinging 
It^ tdien Bowies shares the <* filth" of such obloquy in 
bimmion with a Critic, the most intelligent, aaid judiddns, 
lind' candid, of die ^e; with a Poet, ifi tlie most tick 
and exquisite fimcy; with a Gentleman, of th^ most 
engaging manners and morals ; tmd niilfti a Man^ ^f th« 
purest and most virtuous heart! 

In the buoyfflicy of fife and spirit^ it young nmt of 
genius-^ih the cockney jargon of Seribtems, of ^pr&^ 
^^cocUff* of taints— ma^, without jileadteg t^d exattjd^ 
of -iiie re%n of Charles II., have de»ciAb^' to^ Atr, 



J J 



** The thoughts that breathe, 
** In words tliat bum^** 



But who would remember dils \dth too hlir& c^i^m^ 
(h6wever we might lament the effiects,) Wheiiailfe ^ 
eonji^al and parental tenderness succeeds— of which WO 
have one living example ? 

Let any erne read wha% Mf. Moore has< ^Kdd^iar tldtf 
subfect) in his Life of Sheridan; and if be vi^ a yotiing 
and unguarded poet with harsh ceitisure, and iti^^M^ 
i^rity,^«^whyr^fte», he must have far iA^&smd9t»4imL 
Bowles! . . . ' .-...•■../ : ^- ■, -.^v 

I am no censfir^ona jbypocrke, no severe judge of the 
errors of early life,-^DO inspector, dr puritanical inqui- 
sitor^ of eonsciences; butldecIiEire— <>ni>eihg thus pressed^ 
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and scrutinized, and insulted — ^that, with every all^wante 
for human frtdltyy it is my firm oonvicdan that the ex« 
ample of him, whose ^^ calumniated worth'' a hopeless 
attempt has been made to bolster up, in one respect^ 
stands alone, isolated, anomalous, and m ffenerisy in 
the history of the corruption and depravities of the 
iiumen heart; for I do not believe, however the best may 
iM^lgiowledge infirmities, indiscretions, or offisnces, that 
there ever existed any other person in the world so 
depraved and polluted, as, in cold blood, to address rank 
fibsoeniUes to a woman, the object of his professed 
nffection and respect, and to two sisters ^ at the sam^ 
"time!" 

I have now given a plain answer to the diree aiosi 
insidious and malignant observations in this article. I 
have only to add, — ^* wait a little, Gentlemen,''-H9ome 
few years, and I shall be out of hearing ! You may,-^ 
such of you as are younger, — bespatter and abuse Bowle% 
th^n, as much as you please. I shall not be able to 
answer; but I '* bate not a jot of heart,'' for I firmly 
believe^ when I am no more, some generous mtolynund 
will be found to do me justice ; and that I shall have 
every. apMable and uacorrupted female in the kftngdom 
(who has any knowledge of tiie subject) on my sid^f 
^ce^ whatev^ feelings in writing this man's life loould 
^t entirely Sttppre8B,r--<^ which I am not oonscieusi-- • 
they Urose from the cireumstaaoe, that^ to young^j 
fintnous women, he only, of all the men in the worlds 
was capable of using language diat 

^'lookfbetMS 
. ** From the iUr fioreliesd of a wtiunis l^vt^ 

'• And left t blittcr there ! r 

• • - . 

I. 2 
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He only, of all created men upon eardi, nith crael and 
unmanly vindicdveness, could cast aspersions on die 
fame of the female whom he once adored, leaTing vat 
everlasting record of his own shame in the eou|{Ie^ 
that is remembered, whenever the name of Mary Wort- 
ley Montague is mentioned. HeoiiTy, of all 'memldnd, 
fuid he professing loftier morals^ was capable of "^ting 
obscenity to tivo uncorrupted amiable young wdihen at 
the same time ! And instead of retracting onfe wora 
of what I S£ud, in the spirit of sincere charity, I think 
I ought to ask pardon of God and man foi* not branding 
the hypocrite as he deserved, as I thus bitmd hiS'Bophis^ 
ticali drivelling, hypocritical, defenders I 



CONCLUSION AND SUMMARY. 

I have now, I trust it will be thought, efiectually 
TOidicated myself from the charges which have been ^ 

•J 

often advanced, and as often tepelled. 

My presenib assailant has taken his pdsidbn on somd 
new grounds, but I have fairly met him on all. *' 

My ** cumulative prooft,*' inhis ctoceited^Jstt^^wiH 
not be easily overturned, that Bufi^was HalfiKx, and 
could be no other, though << HaUJax died in 1715 1"* 

It will have been observed, that Jh Idoking at thd 
portrait of Bufo^ aa drawn by Pope, and applied to Ha- 
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li^az^ 9¥^iy;&>^. <m^ almost fHXTff word in every liiie« 
}m beep 9pai9imted fixrt as applicable to Hidi£az, and tQ 

B^%i .1 verily; believe^ taking the ^nes and every single 
expression from the beginning to the end of the descrip^ 
tion^ Jl^uld even now d&iMp the proqfs ! 

Fi|St» .^-*i??#*rf by every quill/' It might be saidj) 
that) except Swift and Pope, every contemporary bard 
0J9rer«»d.s<>pxe pr^iise cf some sort "JVj^{4". because 
the decHcaiions were not of a common strain, but th^ 
most high-flown and fulsome flattery, as may be seen 
by the specimens, we have given I 

"Fed with soft dedications all day kaig,** 

The second line in the Town and Country Mouse iS| 

" Fed on gqft cheese,** &c. 

As Halifax was called ikfoz^se-Montague on account of 
this poem, who knows but that Roscoe may one day be 
called i^n^-Roscoe, on account of his poetical criticism! 

» 

«* And a true Pindar stood without a head," 

Alluding in particular to that ode of Halifax, on the 
marriage of the Princess Anne* Addison thus laudeth 
its irregular or Pindaric numbers, 

** How negligently graceful he unreina 
•* His verse." 

** Who first UsjvdgwieiU ask'd, and then fi place g** 

Pope read the first books of his Homer to Halifax. He 
found fault with some expressions; Pope mentioned it 
to Garth: ^^Tell him/^ says Garthy ^^ you have altered 
•*the lines according to his suggestion !" The lines 
were, not altered; but again shewn to Halifax, as if 
tiiey had been altered, when he expressed IiimS^lf 
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cleKghted wltii the improvement i^ there cannot be a 
stronger proof of his desire to have his ^^ judgment asked;** 
and afterwards he absolutely wrote to Pope, to say hd 
intended to give him '^a place !^ See Pope's letter to 
hiniy and Johnson's observations on the subject 

" Drif rehearsal P^ The speakers in the TVd WBoe 
are those in ^ the Rehearsal'' — Bayes, Johnson, and 
Smith ; and it is written in the same style ! ^ Dry 
^ BEHEABSAL !" bccause a copy of this *^ rehearsal" 
was given, unaccompanied by other good things I 

This circumstance elon^ is enough to fix the character. 

^* Paid in kindr with his own verses i The two Mice» 
This dialogue, in the manner of the ^ Rehearsal," n^tb 
the very same persops, was written conjointly by HaH&x 
and Prior!* 

*^ Help'd to starveP* This could not be said of any 
one in the age except Halifax* Halifax's patronage 
was, as we have seen, of the moat extensive deseriptioni 
but it was not merely denied to Dryden. In his own 
ppem9 !Lord Halifax expressly excludes Dryden, from 
^he ta^k and office of celebrating a great public even^ 
among all the poets, because ^* he had no heart!" 

This portrait of Bufb was drawn by Pope, probably^ 
at that period, when, publicly and privately, he felt the 
greatest mortificatioi). When the quarrel with Ad- 
dison, Montague's particular friend, was exits^erated ; 
when Halifax was ^^ full-blown,^ by being installed 
Knight of the Order of the (Sarter, and when Wind^ 
$or became, according to this loyal bardV desoriptioni 

« 

f I never read the City and Country Mouse, till ?t was procured fat 
ine by Mr. Upham, of Bath, the most courteous of BibUopokiy an^ ifUffi 
of the piost excelleiit of vs\eu* 



f 



y 
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the -^' Wn^and coBuvies o( human greatneui^ by tlie r^i- 
dence of George !• in the year when Hali&x d^d, 1T15 1 

Periiaps Roscoe might exult in saying he never 
lassertedy tctidem verbis^ that Bufo was^ ^^ alive when thitf 
*^ satire was published,'* but " living in Pope's riper 
^«ge j" . So Curll said, he was ^ever tossed in a blan* 
Jket, but in a rug ! However, it is quite enough for m^ 
ihl^ he has so '^ well observed^* (to which ^^observaiuai*. 
Doodle so bUthely responds) that ^^ Bufo was living in 
" Pope's ipiper age," when Pope had been " be-rhym*d 
'^so long! I" This must have been when this satire 
was. published!* 

*^At rehearsals sweat P* We have better authority 
than that of Mrs. Porter, the actress, that the lines in 
the Prologue to the Satires,f **at rehearsals sweat," 
alluded to Addison, for Pope himself, in a letter to 
Trumbull, i^ays, when Cato was acted, 1713, Addison 
^* sweated!^ behind the scenes \ 

. That Timon was intended for Chandqs, I believe 
there is npt, and never will be among sensible men, a 
doubt : but it was not necessary to go into the examina* 
tion minutely as upon this point. Mr. Roscoe might as 
well assert — for he has brought no proafs-^thait' tlfe 
^uint-eyed gentleman with the cap of liberty, in Ho-*- 
!garth 8 carics^ture, was not intended for Johnny Wilkes^ 
'fis . that TiMou was not intended for Chaujqos f 

^ He wi|6 now not more tlvui fqrtj-five or forty-six at ferthett. 

f Pope spoke wHIi respect of Blackmore in 1714; but it does not 
follow that he did not satirize him with Phillips, placing the simple and 
fiistiah poettogetlier in this prologue. He had written tl){ef ^o poemi^ 
before the death of Holi&x. 
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Th^' m^cal establiAment at tlie cliapel, wl^ 
ptemii^Af' the arable land turned iato parlenre% and' 
many othei^ Bnmite ^ircamslaiioesy could be applied ojply 
to Cfiandds^ and to no other ndbleman liying in the sama 
alyle of ostentatious hospitality ! 
' Pope says himself on anoth^ oocafiion, << he did not 
^ iie^ but eqtrivocakd preitg genteelly f' and ^^ pretty 
•^genteellj^' did he equivocate about this circumstance. 
Kevertheiess, in the &ce of all these ^^ genteel equivocal 
^tionsy** Warburton, his confidential editor, with the. 
utmost i^vetSy assures us, in a note on '^ Timon's ViUa," 
^ if the poet had lived three years longer, he would have 
•*seen what he had propliesied exactly come to pass!" 
To explain this, I inust refer to Pope's works. Speaking 
of the arable land, at Timon's villa, having been turned 
into *^ parterres," he says, — (the description, in its 
poetical dress, being turned into ^jfamj&rose,) — ^^" after a 
few years, the parterres shall be turned into com lands 
•* agmn !" — 

^' Deep harvests bury all his pride had planned, 

<* And LAUGHING Ceres re-assume the land l" ^ 

Andlo! Wai'burton, like the "unfortunate Archdeacon,'' 
"wrapt in the contemplation that his friend's prophecy 
Kterally took place, cries out " Aye, just so it happened, 
** tfiree years after^ at Cannons," the " parterres" were 
turned into arable again, — thus betraying his friend, 
as completely as the hobgoblin Archdeacon betrayed 
himself! ! 

So I will say of Timon, though a very few persons, 
not much conversant with Pope's character and works, 
may be persuaded, as long as Roscoe's edition is in the 
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market, that Pope, imiocent aatiiidt, ncnrer contenfdated 
in Timon's villa, or in Timon, CanA(»is and Chandoi^ 
a very few years will undeceive them ; another editor^ 
as well informed as Sir Walter Soott, &g» will set all 
to rights again ! — 

Such stuff shall vanish in another age. 

And *^ LAUGHma Chamdos se-assume tbe i^agbI** 

Respecting the clandestine publication of Pope's 
letters, with Pope's privity, not one argument in my 
** Final Appeal'* has been met Not one argument has 
been advanced to disprove the fact, except Roscoe's 
** drafts ". may be called arguments, which are too 
absurd for the Reviewer to defend ! This question^ 
also, after what has been said, may be left to the plain 
understanding of all readers, except very " indolent 
ones indeed! 

The poetical question is no longer disputed.* As to 
the moral character, the wonder with me is, that those 
who thus vainly labour to white-wash the inherent stains 
of his mind, do not describe Pope in person as " a mar- 
** vellous proper man,*' — ^a Sergeant Kite, — or like one 



* The reader will observe, at tbe passage in tbe letter to Mr. Koscoe* 
. relating to a " resident Clergyman," the words " more degrading," printed 
as a quotation, with inverted commas. It is so printed, not because 
Mr. Koscoe had spoken of a '< Hesident Oei^gyman" as <' degraded,'* 
but the inverted commas were used merely in reference to Iiis having said 
I had *' <%}'ac2ecr' the poetical character of Pope : I have as much de« 
graded one, as he has the other I In poetical criticism, Mr. Iloscoe could 
see plainly enough that one poet could write better on ^ green cheese than 
another could on the moon ; but beyond this he could not see or perceive 
that Homer, or Shakespeare, could have done nothing towards achieving 
tiieir eternal rank in poetry without adequate subjects, which are— eternal 
nature, and pamotu of the heart. 



of the Kin^ of Prussiif s dragfoon» ! Tb« oB9 pictut e 
18 not more preposterous iban tke odier.* •' 

The three partscnlar notes brought forward, with a 
kind of chnekUng malignity, I am most glad of im 
opportunity of explaining, and for this I thank my^nemie^l 

I hare before spoken of these notes, as written 
wngyardedfyf 

. But I HERE RETRACT THIS fi«£a; and 90 ferfrjom 
expunging thern^ if I had the power, (except, perhaps^ 
the one of which I cannot now recollect the or^^in,). I 
heartily wish every sentence in every comment of mine 
were *^ sifted'' as much as these have been* .J confioe 
myself to those notes, which nie sppposed. to bear 
hardest on Pope's character, — ^to the other criticismis, 
jeven this adversary bears relvdxmt testimony ! 

An explanation may be necessary respecting what I 
said about the Letters. I allude to a quotation from 
the Quarterly Review, in which Pope is spoken of $» 
^not being able to disavow the whoi^ ctf Curll's 
** publication I"^ 

Stupidity, and low ckkcmery^ contend for mastery in 
this precious composition ! The strict meaning of the 
Reviewer's sentence being taken, tlie conclusion must bfe 

* The following anecdote is told of the *< wits/' as tliey called tbem- 
aelves. In order to prove tlie vamiiy of Sir Godfrey Kndler, they 
agreed to ask hnn, whether he did not think he could have made the 
world nttiier hetter than it is, had he been tSie maker of it< TM story 
has been recorded by themaelTes, that he reined, wUl^^t ^e8itati((|n» 
that he thought "^ke oovid have nuideii beUetfjr So-the story hat 
been told by the iffilv; but tike real fact, so iiur from proving Sir. Gocjifrey's 
inordinate -vai^, proved that he was the greater ** wit" of the pfu^. 
Pope was to ask the queatk>n. Sir Godfrey, surveying tlie intenrogator 
from head to foot^ immediately janswered, ** Fore gad, Itliink 4at ditfe 
** are some leattle tings in the world I-eoidd kav€ nwk IftUar/* . • 
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that wMdi I have drawn 1 I^ by a Teady qmbbfey It is 
pretended that the eoMaiU of a publieatiol% not the pub^ 
lication itselfi were intended, then Pcfpe tl7»s not akub to 
DISAVOW any part af ike pi^i^icatiok, except one or 
two letten^ inserted in Curll's edition^ and not ia 
Pope% awn f *' 

The same low chicanery runs through the whole 
mlicle* Pope's lettei^ mtisi have been obtained honour^ 
(Aigj or furnished privify, or stolen^ there is no midik 
aground; and yet Pope dares not say so^ openly, in his 
authentic preface; and whare the Reviewer's whole 
argument is grounded on it, he slides off with tti0 
aneaking ^ if stolen!"! 



* Though a few uiuippeasable dunces, in reviews snd magazUiei^ 
fiuig the "^flith of their own fimdes,** I am satisfied the sober sense and 
imbiassed feelings of the great, and sensible majprity of English readen 
are on m^ side. That which appears so " unaccountable** to this ma. 
lidous 4riveller, might easily be accounted for, if he had ccmsidted two 
things^-^ai honest heart, and a plain understanding; — the first would 
have made him sensible of those defects which are visible in P(^*s cha- 
racter, through every part of his published writings; and the second 
would have saved him from tills exposure of his Jesuitical coBlnientsb 
^the ei^enseof hnn whom he defends i and a little of both would 
have saved himself from " that comfort which Pope gives, not to Jbols 
*' only, hut knavet,^* and equally saved me from the trouble of making 
his folly recoil qn himself* 

f I disdained to argue on to the tenthwrepestedBoneense of the <^baige 
brought against me, for unng the woxds '* if true.*' The reader majr see 
the very same words, if he thinks it worth while to look, used in the 
▼ery same sense, in Klppis*s Defence of Addison!! Kippis is the 
warmest advocate of Addison | yet he says, such a story, if tme,.WBa 
atroeioas, without any guard at all ; ^ereas I guarded mine twies out 
af three times i and this sensitive chicaner thinks it was intended to make 
fm impression against Pope, though the reader had only to turn over i| 
few pages, and before he could put down the poemi saust see the antidote I 
What 9uper«Jiuman stultificatioii | 
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1 regret that I have been obliged to be haider A 
Mr. Rbsdoe, Chan I conld have wished. Mneh has beem 
^xpmlged, as die Fruiter know% radier than give him 
mineceiisary pain, though he so chnrlisUy rejdied to my 
expnfiteions of respect before. 

The LESSON he has now received, he has grataitoiisljlr 
drawn (d hiinself. ' I believe, sincerely, his object was 
io defend what he conceived ^* calumniated worth;** and 
he undertook the task, warm from his studies of Gilchrist ; 
find formed an equally erroneous opinion both of my 
miderstanding and disposition, and I hope, also, fcnrgot 
for a( moment his own. 

The few years I may have to live, I trust at' last 
may be passed peaceably, as I am sure it will be cha- 
ritaUy^ towards him and all men. Nor shall I reply 
again, unless my moral character be assailed! With 
friends, such as fall to the lot of few to possess, — ciiltiva^ 
ting literature as an amusement, not pursuit,— -occupied 
in professional studies, and the concerns of a large 
parish, — engaged in the more active services of a county 
magistrate, — ^warned, moreover, by stealing time, which 
every day gives that lesson double force, " seek peace, 
^ and ensue it;'* — I have little leisure for these chidings^ 
and less inclination ; but being assailed, I trust I know 
how to bear myself towards generous adversaries ; to give 
a proper ^^ lesson in criticism" to a tesfy but tasteless old 
gentleman; and how to ^jsn^m a cowardly, "fiiwA-fightlng 
.<« cur !"* 

• "What I have written, I have been obk'ged to write hastilyv a»d 
therefore some verbal errors may be excused* Nor, having repelled the 
charges that affect me most, shall I waste my time, and that of my readers* 
on minor points, such as, whether Pope was a Jacobite or not, &c 
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Among those who have distinguished thentselTes ht 
this warfere, olir l^riblerus has mentiohed the names 
^rf Byron, Campbell, an(^ of all men in the world, Mr. 
•Souflieylt .^ 

'• Roscoe had joined together — tigrem, ovibus — Lord 
^Byrori^Mr.CSompbell, and^— QctaviusijSIc^^ Buth6\^ 
Mr.* Southey and' Lord Byron became placed together 
^Mi thcf same stage, as distinguished in this contest, ancf, 
I- suppose, in cpposition to me, is astonishing indeed ! 
Whether we regard his school of poetry,-^Miltoir, 
Spencier, aaid Natiife,-^his purity of heart, and <fignity 
^ morals,-^if ever there was one mail more removed 
<£poni4he school of Pope than another, it is Mr. Southeyl 
—With respec^to bis school of poetry, I should think 
there might have been some little debate at heacj* 
^quaflei^ about an article, written, it is understood, by 
Mr. Soiithey, in direct opposition to some of their ez^eJS- 
cbc^fdej^'Beiitiments!* . I havoaiso some reason |br be- 
lieving, that, when he spoke with respect and Idndness of 
mjrselfi the pen was drawn over part of the sentence. 

* Neither Mr. Coleridge, nor ax^y educated man, could have been 
concerned in this article. Coleridge, probably, is in the back ground, 
contented with *' eating his pudding, and holding his tongue :" he ma^ 
not know even the writer's name, but, — John Mubbay does! 
** We,*' this Corinthian scribe informs us, ''we** have borne testimony 
to the poets of the age ! ! Bless us ! '* We" have borne testimony to 
the fiacetious ** wags" of Monomopata, published by John Murray ; but 
I gueaa (as Jonathan says) '< we" should not have borne testimony to 
these marvellous wags, if this important work had been published by 
Longman and Co. ; and *' we" have expatiated on the genius and lotby 
poetry of the " Paradise of Coquets,** and some other poetical works, 
of as lofty a character, for which I believe we have paid ! ! It is quite 
enough for such humbler versifiers as oursdvea to escape insult ! but 
flow many living poets of distinguished genius are there, whose names 
hare never been heard of in the pages of the Quarterly ! 
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Mr. Southey lias told us of the '^ Satanic gckool of 
<< poetry f* I think I have exposed some speeinkens of 
the Satanic school of criticism^ if the most atrocious 
fJBJsehoods and wilful distortions may be so called* Of 
the Noodleisms and Doodkhnu I say nothing; but as 
an insidious and malicious attempt has been made to 
injure me in the opinion of every honourable mind, I 
eonclude all I have here said widi tlie last ^[uotation 
of *• HONEST Father Valerian," which my enemy 
has kindly set before me : 

** To MY AUTHORSHIP THEY ARE HEARTILY WEL- 

<^caM£. But, IF any of them hate beck so 

^ABANDONED BY TRUTH, AS TO ATTACK MY MORAI^ 
^< CHARACTER, IN ANY RESPECT WHATSOEVER, Tb ALL 

<*AND EVERY ONE or these, I gxve the LIE 

^^IN FORM, ANI> IN THE WORDS OF HONMT FjiTliBR 

^ Valerian-— Mentiris, iMPUDENnssiMi! 1 1P'* ^ 

(Quarterly Review^ page S73.) 



t ' 
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IBpflostte^ 



Having now finished my labourg, and, I beliere« 
flowed both Roscoe and his '^ bush-fighting" bottle-holdar, I 
would say, with Bayes, 

« And DOW let us have a dance.** 

A little fiddling after fighiiiiigy at leasts may be allowed, to 
put us in good humour; for, in the words of Mr. Brougham, 
I think I might add, also, 

^ We can afford to be good-humowred," 

. I Ahall not pla^ '< Tweed-side/' or '< Maggie Lauder,*^ 
though I shall wish, on this occasion, to get in fhat quarter 
'^ A HBAB^o,'* and I would even fi&, 

« *TwaB within a mile of Edinboro* town,** 

If I could get bonnie Lockhart to come out to hear such 
soft strains and ^ senJdm&nJUd sonnetSy* however — and even 
that sonnet, 

^ Oh Tweed, a stnmger,** &c. 

sung in my younger days; or that other sonnet, which, 
before my friend Oiristopher had existence, began with 

** O North, as thy romantic views I leave ;** 

all these I leave for a smack of the satiric kind; that the nex 
pamphlet Roscoe writes, which I shall never read, he migh 
add to my title of ^' writer of sentimental 9onnet$" writ«> 
of a hit of satire. 

The reader has seen some specimens of this kind. I si 
here give him, into the bargain^ for his money hud out in th 
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pnrcliase of these Lessons on Criticism, a few lines from 
the beginning of my great Heroic Poem, to be called ^' Critics, 
^^ Bards, Booksellers, and Blockbeads, of this enlightened 
** cera, — tke CriticO'PoeticO'J3ibliopolo'J3lockIieada — Spiriis 
'^ of the Age! r a Poem, by W. L, B, 



BARD AND FRIEND* 

B. My poem finished, many a night and day, 
Retonch*d, and polished, why should I delay 
To publish it. 

F. To publish it? but how?— 

B» Take it to Murray* 

F. Murray, Sir, will bow. 
And tell you, with a simper, and a shn^,^ 
That poetry, just now, is quite a drug! 

Bl For poetry, like mine, he would afford*— 

F* Yes, if you were a doctor, or a lord! 

Why, man, a Bishop's note he soarpe would squinl^ on. 

And mutter'd, ^* Who the devil is J. Winton ?"* 

Friend, bom your ^pic— if you would succeed^ 

Take some choiee hero of the monhey breed,f 

Tell how with grare grimace, and winking glee^ 

He feirly hicKd his w^e into the sea! 

The simp'ring publisher, who paid you money, 

Shall read ^^oURQuARTJiBiiY^' aadcry, ^ howfunlny!^ 

While epic$ ode, and sonnet, all give place^ 

To Monomopata'syoce^iote^ race. 

Or if for gain or favour yo^ would hope^ 

Pen a sharp article on Bowles's Pope ; 

* A note C8me to BIr* Murray, on dii, sSgned ** J. Winton." Who is tids 
J. Winton, of Chelsea? said the lofty Bibliopole. It was the Bishop of 'Win* 
cSieBter, to engage the publisher efllie Quarterly to be the puUisher of the lib 
of Pitt. 

t SeeaRevierwaf^AnecdotesofMoDkeyi/'SEC. pobliiikdbyJohiiBlatMy. 
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Bring charges, heedless whether false or (jruOy 
Whilst Doodle crows to Noodle, " This will do!" 

Then '' wdl-^serving" Doodle shall confess 
How " wdl observeth'* Noodle — F. R. S. 
Then pug shall scratch his blither brother png, 
" Enlighten d Hum" extol " enlightened Bug." 
In taste, in sentiment, in style agree, 
And, both* togeth&r chatter, "We, We, We!** 

% ft ^ « * * # 

Then both advancing with " collected might,*'* 
'Gainst Bowles their " formidable'* force unite, 
Whilst lumb'ring dulness is spurred on by spite! 

Let either SoLOMON,f and each a host, 
Their pestles shake, and call on Gilchrist's ghost; 
Till that vile priest cry " Craven" is the dirt, 
While Solomon^ aloft twangs his trimnphant squirt !§• 
B. But pause awhile, my friend ! for aught you know, 
Bowles may get up, and give them blow for bhw ! 
Seize Solomon's brass pestle in a trice, 
And make the Doctors scamper off like micef 
The Godsjl at length shall cry, " Well done!" and Doodle 
Shake his belaboured head at brother Noodle ; 
Whilst ev'n John Murray, looking somewhat blue, 

To whispers, " This won't do ! !" 

[^Exeunt Noodle, Doodle, and Foodie, sever^Ulg^-^ 

shaking their heads, j 

* ** Mr. Bowles collects all bis might."— Quarfeyfy. 

f Critic and quack-doctor— Duo fubnina belli ! 

I Solomon the critic, having received this instrument from the quack ! 

§ This lb an humble imitation of a lofty passage in Homer, quoted by l^onginva. 

. H Qoda, « Jupiter Tonaas, Apollo, and Mercurius, and the rest," conductor* 
of the periodical press, who^ I hope, will think I have fought Well, at leist, with 
wch oddtj 

M 
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ts^the mean time, I must say to the critics ^' aboon the 

^* Tweed," Tory and Wliig, a few parting words. Christ^ 

opher Ifius generally given me a good word, when I have 

been put upon un&irly: he sud, I ^' beat Byron hoUaw out 

^*i^ the ring/" He has partal^en the humble symposiacks 

of my parsonage ; and who knows but he may ^rinjc my 

beolth ampQg the lads at Ambrose's, or, perhaps, he may 

'' turn to the riffht abputi" 

. Wdl, I QHist stand my chonoel He ci^nnot l^p^Noodle;, 

It am sure! Biat what can I-— «n Elnglish ecclesiatic, bred 

at Oxford, edpcated at a public school — say to him of the 

Edinburgh Review! Shall I deprecate his ire against our 

patrician establishments, in LaHn t^er^?— • 

** Oh! tandem &Yeas summo, Fbancesce, labori ! 
'< Te Rhedicyna* tiemit!" 

And, 

*' WiNTON shakes through all her sons!" — f Pope, J 

But this will not do! in the most classical strains, it seems, 
caninms surdis^ to all of sister Peg*8f establishments; though 
I dunk, old John Bull is not &r behind them in other 
accomplishments besides writing Latin verses^ if we may 
judge from the splendid talents in either House of Parlia- 
ment!;^ Shall I place oyw the door of my parsonage a 
sannetf as Milton did? — 

** Captain, or Colonel, or Kn^ht, m arms !" 

• Oxford, 
t See Swift's History of John Bull. 

I Kr. Cuming, Marquis of Wellesley, Lord Grenville, Lord Colchester, Lord 
Chief Justice Abhbtt, gained the prize for Latin verses at Oxford! I do not 
tiiink sach eariy studies would haye done JMr. Brougham any giwi fa^pni : 
mht>f that has read his Inaugural Discourse, does not say, 

<* Talis turn sis— utintm Kosna eases?" 
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.1 am.#»id nonp pf th|>se things will d(j^i 90 I wiB .finj(9h 
with foi Impromptu^ otn the circmn^tanpe ijirhich |iappeiifj](, 
t|ie only tiqie I had the pleajsure of seeing Mc Jefirey^-r^or 
I have dined with that Tory, J^forth ; i^nd h^e fyeqkfi^tetJ^ ^ 
with the Whig editor of the Edinburgh^ and his publisher I 

The circumstance to which I allude is this,— I left the 
critic, wearing his hat on my head (I dare say he remembers 
it), and he went away with that of the ^* writer of sentimental 
*^ sonnets !" Lord Byron conehided his grand exhibition of 
the Temples of Athens, with the cfaapt^ on the sensitiTo 
Doctor's Hat, on board ship ! I therefore oondode lyith this 



IMPROMPTU, 

On wearing away the Hat cf the JBfSktr of <fte ) 

JEdinburgh Eevimo. 

Hypocrates saith, <<Let u8beeoyered!*Iii what chi^pter? 
« The chapter of hataP* MoHtru 

Talking of critics, poets, and all that, 

I trudg*d away with the Scotch critic's hatI 

He-^arguing with an Oxenford divine, 

A man of dactyls — ^trotted off with mine! 

Contagious was the fact, for since that time. 

For criJtic hrcy I left congenial rhyme; 

And if, ftotn the same cause, we might expect 

In critic craniums the like effect, 

When next we meet, hell say, ^* Depend upon it — 

** Write what they please — ^Bowles, that's a famous sonnet!* 

^' And though Fm * sidC enough of ' Pope and/Tno^' 

<^ And all our labours are — ^for Church and State; 

^' Though ^ ART and nature' be a worn-out story! 

^ Bring my Old Crab, — I'll thrash that lyino Tory!!'* 



• Sonnet 4m Tw«ad, by iha author. 
M 2 
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And herey— •'' Ccbstus artemqus repoko/' — I lay down 
^ihe ccestnSy'' the fiddle, &c^ and, I hope, ill-will to all ; 
wishing even Mr. Boscoe a happy new-year, though he 
■honld not call me ** a fiend." 

{^Exeu$U Omnes. 



J 



^m>tv^ix< 



A LITTLE scheme will shew us better than any 
words the mode universally adopted by such opponents: 



BOWLES. 



t> 



*' Step beyond decorum.' 
Ditto. 
DittOr 
Prudence. 
Warm friend, affectionate son, ) 
benevolent man. ) 

Connection took place when% 

THERE WAS NO GREAT DAN- > 
GEB OF A FALSE STEP I ! ) 



POPE-DEFENDERS. > 

Attempt to oommit a *<nipe;*'' 
<< ForfDidaUe attuk.** ' 

M Attack.*' 

Spididnesfc 
Mr. Bowles has wiled away ^ 

EVERY virtue! 

**A life of systematical 

** OEFRAYITY ! I •*• 



Well may such daring distorters say, that ^tin wordi^ 
I am not to be convicted; but who could stand the teflft^ 
whilst such an infamous mode of interpretation is r^ 
sorted to, in direct contradiction to my wofdsy both in 
meaning and spirit, by those who 



'* Read but with a Ihs< to misapply, 
'< ^ all seems ye^DK' to the jaundic'd leye ?*' 
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EXTRACTS PROM ADVERTISEMENT, 
AND LIFE OP POPE. 



I HATS thought it best to subjoin a few extracts 
from the Life of Pope, that those, who have not my 
edition, may compare its general spirit with the truth 
and candour of this elaborate and unprincipled misre- 
presentation: 

* • • • 

BOWLSS. 

** The notes by Warton bave been revised, and mudb 
** wfikli %e had admlttM has been rejeeteA ; though it is 
'^'heped that all whioh is^ trtdy vafauMe has been retained. 
<< Th^ Qiff^tinV^ epistle is esicluded ; and tf the chapter of 
'* the ' Doiibte Mistress,' AFTfen some hesitatiion, has found 
*' a place, ft hdi^ be^n on accoiknt of its exquisite humour, and 
** Decause, though offensive to delicacy, it is not seductive or 
'' dangerous to principles.'* 






** Some original papers have been, for obvious reasons, 

'"^ ottyri^b. Thisu ^ich hbv# h^n publi^DMl I do mt think 

/^ laui detract ftom. the moraii charactbr -of tHb WKiriii. 

^^< What itian, indeed, if aU the errors of his yoiiith ^ere sev^iely 

, *' scanned, conld escape censure ? In otiker respects, the 

** letters are natural, interesting, and creditable to his (Pope's) 

** feelings. Among the omissions 1 now siNCEREbV wish I 

^ had included the ^a^ of < Tht^ ffy^M after Marriage ;' 

^bd% it was pntit^ when I iha dBtet«d ^tfi iUness, and 
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<< was MUrcel^ able to JQ<^ finr myself. I thbik it rlglit to 
** express my sorrow, though too late : the irest I leave to 
'< the candour of the public." 



Life of Po^. 

** If he (Mr. Bowles) forbears, unnecessarily and WiQi- 
'< tonly, to obtrude any thing which might iKjurb anothsr's 
** FAMft, except where a regard to 'brxttb extorts it, or 
^ whflare, as in the case of Ajddisom, it is demanded by 
^^jusHee^ tp those whose fame has suffered; if he be con- 
'' scions of being actuated solely by these feelings; he will not 
^'fear, though he approaches the task with diffidence, to 
'< represent, as Mthfdlly as he is able, the leading facts and 
^' traits in the history and character of a person, estimMe 
*^ indeed for many virtues, but those blended, as all human 
*^ excellence must be^ with shadel of infirmity; distinguUhed 
^^ for siqierior poetical talents, and pre-eminently adorning 
<' the literature of his age, but memorable for merits and 
^' defects^ for attachments and animosities." 



** Hia son's (P<^'s) poetical attempts served at mice t>o 
** amuse the leisure, and to flatter the vanity of the parent; 
'^ but we fiiiould not have had the name of Pops, as one 

** of the GREATEST ORNAMENTS OF THE AGE." 



^' 0r. Warton says, that from his profession < he had foen 
^ * compositions of youths of sixteen years old, far beyond 
^^ Hhe Pastorals in point of genius and imagination^ though 
** * not of correctness.' But I fear not to assert, that he 
** never could have seen any c^mipositions of boys of that 
** age so perfect in versification, so copious, yet so nice, hi 
^ expression, so correct, so spirited, and so finished,' as these 
** alterafienis and translations." 
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** III tiie Rape of the Lodk, to thB mellifluence wkidi dk- 
** tingoished hk pastorals, to the ^ earminis artem,* (the most 
** consummate skill of yersification in its kind,) he added 
** what might before have been denied to him, the powers of 
'' the happiest invention : here were no images and senti- 
** ments borrowed and diluted, if I may so say, from Virgil: 
** ALL WAS NEW AND FANCIFUL. He stood upon his own 
^ ground ; and whilst he placed at an immense distance 
'^ those who had before succeeded in Ae M^ok-Heroic, 
** (Boileau and Garth,) claimed the highest praise the most 
** successful poet could boast : for the machinery (it matta^ 
** not from what source taken) was so appropriate, so bean** 
** tifidly interwoven, and so poetical, that the shafts of Den- 
** nis, when he afterwards attacked it, severe and acute as 
"he was, dropt impotent." — (Is this degradation?) 



^ 



" But the most extraordinary circumstance relating to thig 
'^ epistle in verse, and which evinces the enossNESs of the 
" TIMES, or the licentiousness of the man, was the conclu- 
** sion of it, now suppressed, so coarse and indecent, that it 
"almost surpasses belief it could have been sent to any 
" woman, (much less one for whom he professed esteem,) 
" if the lines in his own hand-writing were not extant* 

" Whatever may be said of the vices of the present age, 
" in many respects, it is so superior to the last, that a pro- 
" fessed woman of the town would now feel insulted at re- 
" ceiving what was then written to a woman of character.^ 
" I am willing to believe that two copies were written, one, 
" which he sent the lady, and another, which he kept for the 
" * consilia secretiora' of Cromwell, and his other friends of 
"the same character. At this time, indeed, he absurdly 
" affected a levity of dissipation. In his verses * On leaving 
" * Town,* he calls himself 

** * The gayest TaletudinAire, 
" 'Most Hiinking rake alive/ 

* UnfSortunAtely, the poBt-markt were on all the lettera, hut this I conoeiM ! 



^/ : ■•:Aiy/-nr^^('ii'-:^-'>^r-f I 7 1^ i/- i^V ^ts- r/— 



¥ 

^ 



%'~ C^'i y.,c *..'• c:^l^^^^^/ //^^--v/ ^i^/tC. 
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'^ Doncastle, in a letter extant^ written long afterwards, 
^< «ays, *• I am glad you are tum'd such a bon vivaniJ This 
^< affectation was occasioned by vanity and the intercourse 
^' €i gay companions, but was neither congenial to his 
** DISPOSITION, nor long continued," 



^< He died," (his &.ther,) ^< with the feelings so beautifully 
*^ and pathetically described by Dr. Morel: 

'< < Tean «ueh aa tender fiitiierB shed, 

** < Warm irom mjr aged eyes descend, 

" * For joy— to think, when lam dead, 

*' < My son shall have mankind his fuznd.' *' 



'^ In 1721, he published the collection of ParneFs poems, 
''with those verses, next to Eloisa, the sweetest he ever 
'' wrote, addressed to Lord Oxford, and which do as much 
** honour to him as a man, as they do credit to him as a 
*' poet. There is no lover of poetry, upon their mention, 
" who does not almost involuntarily repeat with tenderness, 

« • Such were the notes,* Sec." 



" A FRIENDLY but indefinite connexion, a strange mix- 
** TURE of passion, gallantry, licentiousness, and kindness, had 
" long taken place between himself and the Miss Blounts !" 

N.B. Reader, observe : In the critic's " sieve," every 
word of this sentence is omitted, except " licentiousness /*' 



'' On the death of their brother, his intimate friend and 
" correspondent, he seems to speak more openly* his undis- 
guised sentiments to Martha, who from this time became 
his confidant, having admitted a connexion which subjected 






* Letter to Martha, in tenth volume, persuading her to leave her friendi, 
tiid domesticate with him. 
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** her to some ridicule, but wliicli ended only wifli his life. 
'' Pope was now in his 38th year. He was never indiffe- 
^< rent to female society, and though his good sense pre- 
" T^ented him, conscious jo£ so many personal infrmities,* 
*^ from marrying, yet he felt the want of that wtt 0f reci- 
** procal tenderness and confidenoe. in a female, to whom he 
** might freely communicate his thoughts, and on whom, in 
'< sickness and infirmity, he oould rely. All this Martha 
'' Blount became to him : by degrees she becaine idmitified 
** with his existence. 8he partook of his disappointments, 
** his vexations, and hb comforts. Wherever he went, his 
** correspondence with her was never remitted; and when 
'< the warmth of gallantry was over, the cherished idea of 
<< kindness and regard remained." 



<< All things considered, in the first instance, no great 
'^ blame- can surely attach to Pope : his subject was public, 
^< and the imperial fopperies of the Duke of Chandos were 
<< public The ' False Taste' (under which title the Epistle 
'< first appeared) was, as far as taste could be concerned, a 
*' public evil; the correction of it, a public good." 



*< This year, 1733, he lost his aged mother, who had gra- 
<< dually sunk before his eyes into the extremest imbecility 
*^ of age, and whose ^ cradle of parting repose' he had «o 
** long rocked with solicitude and affection. The most beau- 
^* tifiil monument in his garden, an obelisk erected to her 
" memory in a small circus of dark evergreens, yew, &c. still 
** appears uninjured, with an insmption perfectly visible on 
*^ the four sides : 

"Ah Editha, 

" Mulierum optima, 

" Matrum amantissima, 

" Vale. 

* See additional letters, in wlkich he himself implies this circumstance as a 
reason for not thinking of marriage. 
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<< By the death of Gay and his mother he lost not only 
** mnch of that which sweetened life, hut much which ope- 
" rated, on the various occasions of disgust with the world, 
*< as the balm to his wounded feelings. Whatever irritation 
'< he might sometimes have experienced, he ho sooner turned 
^< his eye on those he loved, hut his passions seemed to sub- 
« side, and his spirit became gentle. Hence, in his severest 
** di^unduidons of satirical indignation, he so often and so 
*^ dj^ightfuUy iuterests us by unexpected touches of domestic 
** tenderness." 



" After the death of his friend Gay, and of his mother, 
^ all that was tender in the heart of Pope now rested on 
" one whom he had loved with more or less ardour from 
" 1712; with passions sometimes wavering this way, and 
^* sometimes, as in the case of Lady Mary, determined ano- 
**ther. Martha Blount had now the sole ascendancy: he 
** was also to Aer, in some degree, if not from choice, yet 
^* iroja circumstances, almost necessary. She had seen her 
*^ youth fade, and all hopes of a suitable settkment in life wear 
** ovt; whilst she had incurred alternately censure or pity, for 
*^a mysterious connexion with one whom she could not 
^^ acknowledge as a husband. She had melancholy leisure 
<^ io siim up what she had gained, and her vanity might at 
^' times magnify the idea of what she had lost. Charmed at 
** first with the thought of possessing the exclusive attentions 
*< and iliattery of so distinguished a poet, she insensibly was 
" fed on to a sentimental and undefined union." 

N.iB. Reader, this is turned into ^' a life of systema- 
" tical licentiousness !" 

^' It was now, however, too late to reeede; tibe connexion 
<^ had become habitual: they had long corresponded: she had 
'^been the depositary of his se(»*ets and his cares; and he 
'^ was disappointed if, wherever he was an inmate, she was 
^'not admitted also."-— Z{^ ^ Pk^, Bowks s edition. 
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I now come to speak of the portentous " if true," by 
which I endeavoured to excite so strong an impression 
against Pope ! 

Life of Pope. 

^' One circnmstance is mentioned by H. Walpole, which, 
^<if true, was indeed flagitious. Waipole informs Gray, 
*^ that the character of Atossa was shewn to the Duchess of 
<* Buckingham, and to the Duchess of Marlborough; that 

Pope received a thousand pounds from the Duchess of 

Marlborough, promising on these terms to suppress it; 
<< that he took the money, and then published it! 

'^ It must be owned, £rom the most solemn assertion made 
^' use of, it might seem that Pope thought the assertion alone 
^< sufficient to prove his adherence to the engagement; but a 

" STORY so BASE, I think, OUGHT NOT FOB A MOMENT TO BE 

" ADMITTED SOLELY ON the testimony of Waipole. 

" Pope certainly was not a favourite (on account of poli- 
" tical differences) with the Walpoles, though he received 
** civilities from Sir Robert ; and till there is other proof 
'< besides the ex parte evidence and sole assertion of Waipole, 
the SAME CANDOUR which made us reject. what, upon no 
better foundation, was said of Addison, ought to make us 
^' reject, with equal readiness, the belief of a circumstance so 

" DEROGATORY tO THE CHARACTER OF PoPE. Whatever 

*< can be proved ought not to be rejected : whatever has no 
^' other foundation but the ipse dixit of an adversary, is en- 
*^ titled to no regai*d, particularly when the first essential of 
<' character is in question." 



4( 



^' The anger of Swift was general ; the spleen of Pope 
^* particular : one was disgusted with the natftre of man f the 
<* other piqued and offended by individttals, oon&iing his 
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<^ animosity to the small circle of those who ofFended him. 
" Swift, politically speaking, was disappointed that the high 
" post in society, to which, from his talents, he thought him- 
" self entitled to aspire, was early wrested from the grasp of 
" his amhition. Pope, attaining a situation, though a pri- 
" vate one, much higher than he could have expected, chiefly 
" felt oflFended when his intellectual superiority was disputed. 
" Neither had reason to complain ; hut the acrimony of 
" Swift was directed against man and society ; the spleen of 
" Pope against the individuals, Phillips, and Dennis, Lord 
*< Fanny, and Lady Mary, &c. &c." 



" The letters he wrote to Martha Blount, at this time, 
'^ are peculiarly interesting. All his levity was gone, and a 

** SINCERE AND SETTLED FRIENDSHIP SEEMED ONLY TO 
" REMAIN." 

N.B. I shall leave the comment ofi this malignant scrib- 
bler s black perversions to every honest heart in the kingdom. 



** His friends had long since sunk round him. Gay, Ar- 
** buUmoty Atterbury, were no more. He felt himself more 
*^ alone and sad m the world, and unequal to finish a work 
** be. bad medttbted, which, judging from the specimen, (the 
/* fourth bo<^ of the DmiGiad,) I think, would have been 
*^ the noblest and most legithnate satire he ever wrote/' 



<' His mind was now intent on coDecting his works, which, 
*^ before he left the world, he endeavoured very laudably to 
** render such as might be bequeathed to posterity. 

During this state, in which infirmities and sorrows were 

gathering fcst, it is said, he was neglected by one, whose 
<< consolation and kindness he most needed; by her who had 
*^ so long been the depositary of his hopes and anxieties, his 
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^< joys and sorrows; the friend and favourite of his heart,- 
'< JVIartlia Biouut;' 



<< That he wa^ a most dutiful and affectionate son, a kind 
^< master, a sincere friend, and, generally speaking, a bene* 
<< volent man, is undoubted. 

<< In speaking of other parts of his character, t would ad- 
<' vance no opinion but that which I think can be directly 
^* proved; and, at the same time, I trust I should never for- 
<< get the sentiment that * I wonki so judge a^ I would wi^h 
" to be judged/* 



<< If he had received a more enlarged education, wh^th^ 
^ he would have been so great a poet I know not; but I do 
<< not fear to say, he would have been a more estimable 
<^ member of society; a more oomplaoent, and a more happy 
*^ man. He would have known the exact point which his 
*^ abilities reached : he would have ex^ed widtouft vamfty^ 
<< and viewed competitors for fame without alann." 



<< If he sometimes oontrodioted himse^ partimdarly bk 
^ speaking at one time disrespectfully of those whom he had 
^* at other times exalted, it ought in charity to be attributed 
^^ more to the acnteness of feeling at the time, than to way* 
^^ ward and unmanly caprice." 



*^ If any thmg should have been advanced, which, v^n 
<^ ftrther consideration, may appear groundless or hasty, I 
^* shall be more happy to retract it, 

C — — to mark the passage into a blot, 

'< And hate the lime where candour was forgot^'*) 

^* than any of his most sanguine admirers." 
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. '^ Many facts tend to prove the peeuliar susoeptibility of 
'< his paasious ; nor can we implicitly believe that the con- 
'^ nexion between him and Martha Blount was of a nature 
<< < so pure and innocent/ as Ids panegyrist Ruffhead would 
^f make u» believe. But whatever there might be of crimi« 
'f naUty in the connexion, it did not take place till the * hey-* 
'^ ^ day' of youth was over; that is, after the death of her 
^* brother (1726), when he was thirty-eight, and she thirt^y- 
'^ six. Teresa was of the same age with Fop^, being boiai 
^* at Pari«» 1688. Martha three years younger, was bom at 
*f Maplei-Durham 1691 : consequently she was thirty-8ix» 
'i when the connexion betiveen her and Pope beoame m^re 
*f avowed and explicit. At this time of life ^ere wfta per- 
^ haps no great danger of a ^' false step/'* 



** But the most eoEtvaordioary eircumstanoe, in regard to 
^his connexion with fonale society, wasf tlu) sthan»b mix- 
if ture of indeoent, and sometimes prcfwm levity, n^hioh l|ia 
<< conduct and language often ei^bited*'' 



^< This LEVITY, to call it by its slightest name, I wish tq 
'* consider, though it is no palliation, as paipaMe and gross 
*< o^^actofion, from which he was in no instance free. 

^' It may seem strange that such language could be en- 
^* dured; but we must consider the character of the times." 



^' In many instances he appears to have felt a sort of 
^^ libertine love, which his passions continually prompted 
'* him to dedate ; but which the consciousness of his infir- 
^^ mities, and we ought to add his moral feelings, cor- 

** RECTED AND RESTRAINED. 



* Not '< 80 pure and innocent,*' as Ruffhead imagined, alludes to his letters. 
'* No great danger of a falsi step,** to his Life. 
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^< If these and other parts of his character appear less 
^^ amiable, let the reader constantly keep in mind the physi- 
'^caL and moral causes which operated on a mind like his: 
** let him remember his life, ^ one long disease,' the natural 
** passions, which he must have felt in common with all the 
** world, disappointed : his tenderness thrown back on hig 
'* heart, only to gather there with more force, and more 
*' ineffectual wishes : his confined education, intrusted chiefly 
** to those who were themselves narrow-minded : his being 
*^ used from thd cradle to listen only to the voice of partial 
^'indulgence; of tenderness, almost maternal, in all who 
'^contemplated his weakness and his incipient talents.*-— 
** When he has duly weighed these things, and attended to 
'^ every aUeviatiiig circumstance that his knowledge of the 
** world, or his charity, may suggest, then let him not hastily 
*' condemn what truth compels me to state ; but let him 
** rather, without presuming on his own virtues, lament the 
''imp^ection of our common nature, and leave thejudg- 
** ment to £L»f , ' who knoweth whereof we are made^ who 
'' 'remembereth we are but dust.* '*— Z(^ of Pope. 

« * . Wbatever might hare been his defects, he could not be said to have many 
** bad qualitiefl, who never lost a friend, and whom Arbuthnot, Gay, Bathun^ 
** Lyttletoui Forteicae, and Murray, esteemed and loved through life.'* 
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I shall merely add the Character of Pope's Letters, 
and Cowper^s, as given by me in my edition. 

** The letters of Gowper, also a poet, form a perfect con- 
*^ trast to Pope's. In them (Pope's) I see a mind striving to be 
*' g^eat, and ctffecting to be unaffected; in the other, we con- 
template, not the studiom loftiness^ but the pla^ffiiinesSf pf 
a mind naturaMy lofty, throwing, at random, a ray <if 
^'sweetness, cheerfulniess, and tenderness, npon whateyer 
^' subjecjt occurs, mixed occasionally wil^' sereier .te mdm s 
^ of wisdom, and a monrtiAil, but seldom angry,~BurTey of 
** the follies of mankind. We see the playful humdur iniri- 
^'gled with melancholy,, and the melancholy mingled with 
*^ kindnesSy sound ^tolings, sincerity, and tenderness J* 

On the note of mine, " it has been dbserve^,** 8cc. 

N0W9 I know what .will be retorted, if I say a word 
aboat " memory !•* I therefore will not assert it, but 1 
will say, that it is my sincere conviction, on a most 
anxious recollection, that the words, ^^ yoicr letter is 
^^ short, but much to the purpose,^* were the words of 
PoP£ HIMSELF. I did not specify from whence this 
observation, so ^^ much to the purpose,*^ came, lest I 
mig^t appear to imply more than I wished to do ; but 
the latter part of the note from Pope was too gross and 
infamous to be printed I I never so much as alluded to 
it, and took his observation on myself! ! 
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CORRIGENDA. 

9ift viiL 1im21 (DtdkaCimi) : /br "prayer of," read, pnyen for. 

•— « iu. -- 14 (Prtfrtoryptft): r««^ <<wliowwtlioiMt«iiiteniperiUe.** 

rn-rn^ 0B| — 84 (Lctterg, fcc) ; fir " p »« ei this witiiont • word of ackiw^- 

*<ledgiiieDt," read^ puMt through this ** Mere*' wiAont ft. 

word of aoknofvrledgmeiit. 
mmm 80b «»91s ^ ''not oidy */ulUl<nm' withhonodn himd^ iMtbt 

**weahiowth*' T^adf if notyet *</tia4feim,'* atlowti^ 

#IIOIWtt 

mm^ Bit, — 14: /br «17S5,"*muf 1784^ 
'p^m^ 86, — 18: >S)r «M7S5," mid 17S4. 
-...110, hwt line, Ust word ;/ir" the," nod though, 
«*-<-^114| liiie4t yhr<< and aever heard o^" read^ and his aanie never heard ol^ 

Drjfdcn, apeordiag to his moavmeiita oertainly died in 1700. 
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